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or defire to be, Strangers and Pilgrims on Earth, 
and are determined to know nothing but JE SUS 
CHRIST and him 8 
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O ſing unto the Lord a new Song. Pla, xcvi. 1. 

Worthy is tbe Lamb that was flain, Rev. v. 125 

Speaking to yourſelves in Pfalms, and Hymns, and Spirt- 
tual Songs, ſinging and making melody: in your hearts 
unto the Lord. Eph. v. 19 
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Intended for the Uſe of thoſe few, who are indecd, 
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To all the rairurut. IN CHR I S'T 
JESUS, efpectally thoſe whom the 
LORD Hath called me to waich over 
and feed with the word of tas grace. 


My DEAREST BRETHREN, 


THE flowing collection of ſpiritual and 

diwine Hm taken from various Authors, 
are fas a {mall cup of cold water humbly preten! ed 
to vou in den name of our LORD JESUS 
Ci T; intended as a means o tefreſh your 
weary ſpirits whilft in your p. lar mage, through 
ts howling wilderneis and dreary detert, 

Cheie lacted ſongs want no recommendation, 
1280 Pi carrics its own evidence and w ll ineak 
for itfelf, 1 fhail therefore only add, that accord- 
ing to my numble opinion, theie Hymns appear 
o me ver y excellent ; they contain the very 
marrow and efence of the pure unde golpe of 
JESUS CHRIS F: and are moſt peer adapted 
to the ſtate of every one, taught of the meek a; id lowly 
Jeſus; hom the leajt to the ate in God's 
houſe: aa in ſhirt, to every one that is only un- 
der the 42% drawings and ip fluences of he HOLY. 

COMTOR FER, the SPIRIT of TRUTH.:. 
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In chuſing and collecting of them which hath 
been a very ſolemn and weighty matter with me 
before the Lord) I have ſtudied to PR but ONE; 


viz, THE HOLY ONE of Jrael; IMMANUEL, 


GOD with US: in doing which I am ſure | ſhall 


ple. nd therefore I don't doubt but all ſuch as 


are {ruly fiumple in heart, and poor zn ſpirit, who 


look bevond ANC e a to the ſubſtance, and have « 
real taj?? and elt for the fuffermss and death o 
Jeſus, (krom whence all our bleſüings flow both in 
me and 15 eternity | and are getermin: en 0 Know 


nothing but 'ESUS CHRIST and him crucafed, 


will find in this collection of Hymns, ſome. . 
ind are ſood, ſuitable tothe various ftates ar 
conditions of tbeir minds. | 

The volume 1s iwelled to a much larger fize tha! 
Lat firſt intended. But Providence havin g pe. 


in my way, ſame very choice Hymns, wh th 
appear to ine, truly evange! wa, and full of ſweet 


32 art-felt ex perteuce; "awd WE cn «a the ſame Lime ODE (1 
ina pla! in, intelligil Ole manner the en and e; Jeni. 
truths in the Loly colpel : 1 thou zh 1t (therefor: 


theie Hymns would anſwer another valuable end 
and might be lubitituted in the place of m any religi- E 
ous books, Which in genere Utreat only of the theor, 


of the goſpel, and the ſentiments and heculiar ©! 
nions, of fallible men: and therefore rather bu 
Jure than edify the mind. The greateſt part o 
theſe hvmns have already been made uſe of in our 
little {ocieties, which. God hath rem: rhably OW! ed 
and bleiled, above every other compoſition or co“ 
lection we ever met with. Beſides there is an un 
verſal call for ilte fame, (many of which are 3 


not 9 theſe few, that are indeed God's peo- 
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out of print) which were the prineipal motives that 
induced me to publiſh this edition. 

And here 1 would beg leave to drop a ſerious, 
and I hope a frafonable word of advice, 10 you my 
dear brethren, altao' it mav {eem r. the r fore) an to 
this ſubject, yet I truſt it will not prove altogather 
unprofitable, And that is, moſt earneſtly o Te. 
commend to your ſerious itudy above every other 
book, in ſolemm prayer and faith, that io much 
neg! dee, but truly precious book of God, the 
HOLY BIBL E, which alone is able (. 'hrousn the 
divine teachings of the Holy Ghoſt) to m ake vou 
truly wiſe to ſalvation, And by which alone we 
muſt all ſtand or fall, in that af and tremendous 
day, when God ſhall judge the world in RIGHT. 
FOU SNESS by THAT MAN, whom he hath 
Ordained.“ And therefore ought to be the con- 
tant ſftuny of our whole lives. 

'Fis, my dear brethren, the ſword of the 
Spirit, "+ the only weapon the enemy of our fouls 
cares r. becaule it alone can e fectualiy deſt roy 

Kit 12dom ; * anti is therefor e, what ev ny ſoldier 

Aang under the banner of Jeſus Chriſt, lands 
in a /olute need of: neither can he by any mes ans, 
light the LOR D's: battles without it. And I am 
alle perſwaded, that if this two-edged ſword, 
'F HE WORD OF GOD. were made IOre abs 
of, IN TIIE SPIRIT ; all our moſt ſubtle and 
potent enemies, the world, fleſh and devil (with 
whom there is a continual war) muſt mneotably fail 
before us: and it would be impoſſible we could 
fall of victory. | | 

But let us, my dear brethren, take heed, Re. 


| We! Aer. 
Acts xvii, 31. F Epi, vi. 17 
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member it's the Mord of THE SPIRIT, and there- 
fore can ch be hand!ed by THE SPIRIT; 


V homſoever therefore makes wie of it any other 


way, and attempts to handle it only with the wi- 
therea hand of carnal reaſon and worldly wit 
dum, will, whilſt he is aiming to ſtab his enemy, 


only wound his own foul, and flay himſelf. Be- 


caule he malt unauvorcably wie the te . to 


his. own deittuckion. Ma the Lord. the el dre, 


my dear N not only grve you the word 3 
but the SPIRIT : «&UFH- alto, to hand:e 


Wich he ha grace ally Dromiſed to do, unto 


Every Ne tiiat <; Sar h1 LIN „ * A W mon {81 any he 


delitous {as perhaps ther wav) to know under 
What name I hals in the Uiriftilan world, and 
What are qy regions ſentiments, 


To the Hiri que ion, {-would ander that I. 


am no Parti to, neither have I any outward con- 
nett on Wit any et Or party TOW 901g. And 
there ore, do in the: face of the who'e: world. 
Guy and YEN CURE 3, CVE) N Dar Icutlar nam? 3 by 


11 3 4 


which the broke ots of the; Chriftian religion, 


arc donominated: Ji a Very antient G%%j,w. given 
to tne / Allgeples of leſus Chrinn at Antloch, 
viz, CHRIST ANS + And vet at the ſame mme 
I love ad, and ve one, of every Grnomination, 
without the leaſt diſtinktion. that take the wile 
bible for their erced, that bold FHE FAITH ip 
the unity 05 tr Spirit, apd who own and contels 
by the Holy Ghoſt, the poor wean MAN, and 
dejprſe Nazatene, Jelus of Nazareth, to. be then! 

LORD and their 6,5 Kc. &c. 
And ſecondly,. in regard to. my religious ſenti 
ments 


* Mat. v. 11. + Acts xi. 26. 4 John xx. 38. — Col. 1. 


(vi) 


ments ſhould any be defirons of knowing, 1 would. 
refer them to the firſt himn m this © dect-on, 


whete they will ice all th- ee ger ge (iruths of the 
Chriittan region lone Dari © ' which 3s expreſſed 
in the very words (f icr pture) the real lentm nts 


of my heart, and tie / bſeance of which, I, in 2 
* feebie plain manner, engeavour to teach and en- 


force in the name oft e Lord, 
Thus having delivered the ſentiments of my 


| ; heart, and the P in Cj} pe realons = publ; thing 


this collection of hemns whet | truſt were 
done in hngleneſs of hear! to the 1. 0 alone, from 
a clear conviction of his will (otherwiſe they 
would never have beer printed by me) which I 
think was fully made mariteſft. by many remarkas- 


die concurting provider ces, beſcre 1 arempted 


to put them to the preis. And ſtill farther, to 


' > corroborate the ſame, have had threughout the 


whole, a teſtimony within my oon breaſt, that the 
Lord did look with a gracious ſmile. and was not 
41 [pleaſed with this weak and feeble attc mpt to 


advance his honour and glory which yields me 


a peace of mind I value above thoulands of gold 


4 and ſilver; vea, millions and millions of worlds. 


I ſhall row conclude the whole with calling 
upon you my deareſt brethren, in the name of 


| 5 Jeſus our Great High Prieſt, that you would join 


me in ſupplicating his gracious throne, for a ble. 
ling upon theſe precious hymns, in the few fol- 
lowing petitions ; which I truſt {| (pring from. and 


ſpeak nothing but the real and genuine feelings of 
my unworthy breaſt. 


O LORD GOD! Thou moſt dear and Precious 
ee Behold! from thy mercy 's ſeat! 
thy 


mong 


(vii) 


thy poor vile, unworthy worm, who humbly beg 
leave to fall proſtrate before thy dear blecdin- 


feet, carneilly detiring to prefent to Thee, thi: 


little book of hymns, for whoſe ſake alone they 
were publiſhed ; beſeeching Thee to take ther: 
into thine own hands, and give them thy ſpecia 
bleſſing, and ſprinkle every page, verſe and Wine, 
with Foy moſt precious heart's blood: and ma- 
them ſtocet and ſalutary food. to the fouls of allt“ 
Gear neee and, an univerſal bleſling to thou 
ſands, wherever they ſhall come, more 1 
the little flock thou haſt called me to labor 
oft and watch over,—-And a'l the praiſe tha. 
be aſcribed to thy name O Lord! For thou 9 | 
art worthy to receive glory and honor, and pow: 
tor thou waft ſlum and haft regeemed US to <( O1 


by thy blood; to whom be praiſe and ominig 


ior ever. ee ee | . 


I remain, moti dearly beloved brethren, 
Your ſouls hacere well-wiſher, 
And ever wilkng tervant, _ 
Under the crols of Chriſt. 
. 
APRIL 10, 1776. 
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A brief confeſſion of THE FAITH, of a true 
= Diſciple and follower of Jesus CHR IST, 


HE doctrine of our dying Lord, 
— The faith he on mount Calv'ry ſeal'd, 
Mie ign; and ev'ry ſtedfaſt word 
Within his teſtament revcal'd, 
e firm believe; and curſt are they 
Who add thereto, or take away. 


2% And n now, before this awful crowd 
Ol brethren militant on earth! 
Before the firſt-born Church of God! 

> We hearty own the ſecond birth: 
We conſtantly conſent to this, 
| 2 Who hath not Chriſt, is none of his. 


A | . 3 Alls 


3 3 Alſo to blood, we this maintain, 
=. That none are righteous, no not one, - 
* But thoſe for whom the Lamb was ſlain, . 
Who're juſtify'd by faith alone 7 
And, wholo in his name believes, 5 
Himſelf and all Chriſt hath receives. ? 
4 Our works and merits we diſclaim, — 
We trample on our righteouſneſs; ” 
Our holieſt actions we condemn 5 
As dung and droſs : and this contels, 0 
They are but ſand, Who build thereon, = 
Deny and flight the corner ſtone, "Ip 
| 5 No other doctrine dare we hear, 1 
| But, Chriſt alone our Saviour 1s, f 
; To all belide we ſtop our ear, 3 
| And ſhun as dangerous hereſies : 0 
| This truth to death we will proclaim, X 
There is no Saviour but the Lams, 7 
| 6 He is the only Lord and God / 7 
| The fulneſs of the Three in ones : z 
| His name, death, righteouſneſs, and blood, 9 
Shall be our glory, this alone: = 
His Godhead, and his death hall be 4 
Our ſong to all eternity! or £ 
On him we venture all we have, . 
Our bodies, fouls, and ſpirits too: : 
None will we aſk beſide to fave, 
| Nought but the Saviour will we know: 
; This weſubſcribe with heart and hand, 


Reſolv'd thro? grace, by this to ſtand. 


8 


| 1 8 This now, with heav'n's reſplendent hoſt, 
; We echo thto' the church's bounds ; 
9 And 'midſt the Heathen make our boaſt, 
= Of our Redeemer's blood and wounds 2 
And loud like many waters join, 
To ſhout the Lamb, the Max divine! 


9 By this our mark will we be known, 
In heav'n, and in the earth abroad, 

0 That ev'ry doctrine we diſown, 

'B And ev'ry faith, and ev'ry Cod, 

But Chriſt EMMANUEL, and that faith 

Which 6 his vlood a and death, 


; r NM N II. 
7 The real and genuine fruits and efefts of Saving Faith. 


1 HE finner that truly believes, 
1 And truſts in his crucify'd God, 
3 lis jultihcation receives, 
2 Redemption in full thro? his blood: 
 B T ho' thouſands and thouſands of foes 
Againſt him in malice unite, 
Their rage he thro' Chriſt can oppoſe, 
Led forth by the Spirit to ficht. | 


2 Not all the deluſions of fin. 
Shall ever ſeduce him to death: 
He now has the witneſs within, 
United to 888 by faith. 
A 2 | This 
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This faith ſhall eternally fail 


When Jeſus ſhall fall from his throne: , 


For Hell againſt both muſt prevail; 
SINCE Jeſus and he are but one. 


3 The faith that unites to the Lamb, 


And brings ſuch ſalvation as this, 
Is more than mere notion or name; 
The work of God's Spirit it is. 
A principle active and voung, 
That {ves under pr: ffure and load; 
That makes out of weak:: „ More Kron W's 
And draws the ſoul upward 0 God. 


4 It treads on the world and on hell, 


It vanquiſhes death and defbarr : 
And (what ſtill is ſtranger to tell) 

It overcomes heav'n by pray'r ; 
Permits a vile worm of the duſt _ 

With God tocommune as a friend ; 
To hope his forgivencts as juſt; 

And look for his love to the end, 


s It fays to the mountains, depart, 


That ſtand betwixt God and the foul: 
It binds up the broken in heart, 


And makes their fore e ee whole; 


Bids fins of a crimſon like dye 
Be ſpotleſs as ſnow and as white; 
And makes ſuch a inner as 1 
As pure as an angel of light, 


HYM N 
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HY MN uL-—C,M. 
" N The fame , 
= VA} HEREVER faith does juſtify 
= | It puriſes the heart e | 

| The pardon and the purity 


Join hands and never part. 


2 The happy ſtate of pardon doth 
An holy life infer; 
In ſubje&s capable of both, 
They never ſunder'd were, 


3 From precious faith, a precious firite 
Of precious virtues flow, 
A precious heart, a precious {ife, 
And precious duties too. 


4 A happy ſinner I remain, 
But fin hath loſt its pow'r ; | 
Sin, ſtill I have, but Cxriſt doth reign, 
His wounds my ſtrength and tow'r, 


5 No heavy yoke his precepts prove, 
Doo tireſome load impoſe; 
My heart now filld with ſacred love, 
lis will with pleaſure does. | 


6 To boaſt of faith in bonds of fin, 
Blaſphemes thy Jeſu's name; 
Believers ſtill enſlav'd within, 
Put thee to open ſhame. _ 
e 


6 Thoſe 


0 9 
7 Thoſe fouls, whom faith with Chriſt unites, & 


Are peaceful, calm, ſerene, 25 
His Spirit in ſuch hearts reſides a 
And keeps his temple clean, 5 
J 3 
H V M N IW. . 
The ſame. | 
ISTAKEN ſouls! that dream of heay' n, 4 
And make their empty boaſt * Z 
Of inward joys, and fins forgv'n, 5 
While th ey are ſlaves to Juſt, ; 
| 2 Vain are our fancy $ airy flights, 65 
K If faith be cold and dead; | 
Fae None but a living pow'r unites + 
FOUR TO Chriſt the living head, : 
Fl 3 Tis faith chat changes all the heart ; ; 
Tis faith that works hy Love, 2 
That bids all fnful joys depart, Z 
|; And lifts the thoughts above. | 
4 Tis faith that conquers earth end hell, 
By a celeſtial pow'r; 
This is the grace that ſhall prevail 8 
In the deciſive hour, : | 2 
5 True faith obeys her author's will, 3 
I As well as truſt his grace; 7 
99 A pard'ning God 1s jealous füll 1 
„ For his own holineſs, „ 8 
j | 6 When 


(-F 


When from the curſe he ſets us free, 
He makes our natures clean ; 

Nor would he {end his Son to be, 
The miniſter of fin, = 


His Spirit puriſies our frame, 
And ſeals our peace with God; 

Teſus and his ſalvation came 
By water and 21 blood. 


N T M NM V. 

1 The Chriſtian's happy life. 

4 „ Jow happy are the men who know 
1 The Lamb and walk with him below ? 
How happy they who calmly bear 

All Wy and perſecutions here? 


And hx their ſteady minds on him, 
. Who them did from the world redeem, 


They truſt the Lord, whoſe vocal blood 
Saith, All things work together for good ; 
Nor murmur they when croſs'd or wrong'd, 
When like to die, when life's projong'; 
But quiet under all go on, 

And fing, Thy will, my God, be done. 


"29 In theſe our Saviour dwells, and is 
Their ſtrength, and righteouſneſs, and bliſs 
The dove ſpreads here prolific wings, 
And here the peaceful olive briags : 
In hearts like theſe, the Father God 
Ls pleas'd to 'Rabliſh his abode. 
: A 4 A4 he 
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(8) 
4 The fear of death is far cemov'd, 
While Jeſus whiſpers, My beloy 'd; 
And cancels fin, then death each views, 
As ſerpents, when their ſtings they loſe : 


Nor nakedneſs, nor want, nor ſword, 
Can part them from a tender Lord, 


5 If they poſſeſs a joyous frame, 
Tis well, they thank the Saviour's name; 
If they are heavy ; low they lit 
And wait reſign'd at Jeſu's feet: 
A peace lurpaſing human thought 
They {till enjoy which leaves them riot. 


6 Often I taſte this hberty, _ 
And O my God, get near to thee: 
1 ee heav'n, and long to fecl 
This happineſs abide me {till ; 
Or leave the fooliſh world and rove 
The fulneſs of thy bliſs above. 


es a ae a — — 


H F M N VI. I. NM. 
The rx Believer's legacy, 
t "THE name of Chriſt, how ſweet it ſound-. 
How fweet the mention of his wounds 6 


How good, how excellently good 


Is the bare name of Fefu's blood. 


2 What makes it ſo to me is this: 
All that is Chriſt's my portion is; 
I'm his, and all I e'er ſhall be, 
And all he has is made to me. 


44 8 — > — , * * 
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: > O what a great eſtate 28 I, 
5 4 heav'n to all eternity 
I'm rich the Lamb hath made me ſo, 
5 Nor would I greater riches know, 


4 O law, I dread thy threats no more, 
Our Saviour yonder paid my {core ; 
His blood I know hath blotted all 
The hand againſt me on the wall, 


5 The promiſes I glad look o'er, 
And thankfully the Lamb adore 
For when he dy'd he made his will; 

5 And theſe his legacies reveal. 


6 His new eternal teſtament 
I read, and much ſweet time is ſpent 
In ſearching ev'ry verſe aud line, 


How much by Feſtus will is ene. 
3 What did my Saviour at his death 


Jo me, unworthy me, bequcath 5 
= Al that he had, his merits, bloed, 
: le left me When he went to God. 


| , My dear Teſtator muſt I bleſs, 
And wearing his pure 11ghteouſnels, 
= He dy't and left me this rom tell, 
Or [ had naked went to he, 


I Men ſhall not be deceiv'd, for J 
Will loud declare how I came by 
My fine acray, my purity, 
> Il lay, my Saviour left it me. 
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10 0 Jeſus, but unlooſe my tongue, 


All ru Believers, Atrangers and pugrims on ear 


(0 


And grace ſhall be my ceaſeleſs ſong; 
III ling how black. how vile JI am, 
How fair and comely i in the Lamb. 


11 I'll ing how poor I lately was, 
How fad I ſat beneath the crols; 
Till U by faith beheld thee die, 


And now how rich, how glad am J. 
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1 V AYFARING men and i tojourners 
| Are we who ſeek the Una 'nly [phere- 
Nor do we here belong: 
Our certain dwelling place i is where 
The Lamb's triumphant hoſts appear, 
His dear redeemed throng. 


2 Forget not this while thus ye fit 
To reſt you at our Saviour's feet, 
Ye family of God; 
But leaning on your ſtaves as do 
Poor travellers, who their home purſue, | 
When weary on their road. 


Our meetings here is not the reſt 

Remaining for us, but a taſte; 
Yet friends a little while, 

A few days journey more and we 

Shall Jeſus and his ſabbath ſee, 
And ceaſe from allo our x toil, 


; =” up your tears ye weeping hoſt, 
For yonder fee is Salem's coaſt, 
There waits the happy trop: 4 
ne army of our brethren there, | 
vin earneſt in our feeble pray'r, 


| 4 Lord fill the number 1 ps 


4 Fris but to ſtay a few more days 

. Ero we {hall join their perfect praiſe, 

And like them Chriſt adore : : 
Not in a tabernacle then, 

Nor in a city built by men, 

i - But heav'n for evermore. 

[ . on in peace ye little flock, 

gc bore us moves the Lord our rock, 

4 Of which the Hebrews drank, 

. or did they tire in all their road, 

Fd. ſtrength'ning was the my ſtic flood, 
4 Drink friend and Jeſus thank. 


un k and you ſhall your ſtrength rene w, 
Tue Lamb prepares this ſtream for you, 
Draw nearye thirſty poor: 
& ic! 'ow-pilgrims, drink and ſing 
The virtues of this ſacred ſpring, 


And God the rock adore. 


H Y M N VIII. 
The Pilgrim's Song. 


Id * my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings, 
Thy better porios trace; 
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Riſe 
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2 Rivers to the ocean run, 


( 12 ) 
Riſe from tranſitory things, 
Tow'rds heav'n, thy native place, 
Sun and moon and ſtars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove; 


Riſe my ſoul and haſte away 
To ſeats prepar'd above. 


Nor ſtay in all their courſe ; 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 

Both ſpeed them to their ſource j 
So a ſoul that's born of God 

Pants to vicw his glorious face, 
Upwards tends to his abode, 

To reſt in his embrace. 


3 Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceals to mourn, 
Preſs onwards to the prize ; 


Soon our Saviour will return = 

Triumphant in the iktes : x 5 
Ket a ſeaſon and you know BW 

Happy entrance will be given; | 3 

All our ſorrows left below, | _—_ 

And earth exchang's for heaven. 4 
ix wn 
HY M N 1x—-c.M. ML 
Sunday Morning. = - 

1 ELCOME, thrice welcome ay ot re! 


On thee our Lord aroſe! . 
On thee he burſts the bands of death, 
And triumph d o'er nis foes 
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Ho day he bids the faithful reſt, 
Jo day he ſhow'rs his grace; 


83 Peek ye my face, (our Lord invites) 


Lord, we would ſeck thy face. 


5 IF Sy Ou! feet ſhall TY thy courts, 
In pray'r, and praiſe, and love; 


ED may our works be offer'd pure, | 


[2 1 HA thoſe * ſaints above! 


SB SY 
Ds, 


ö 12 P. may we ; phenlh thee well to day, 


May that be all our care! 
Give us thy grace leſt evi! thoughts 


3 
5 Shou'd mingle 1 in our pray * 


5 et heav'n, propitious, aid our. ſouls, 
UL et heav'n in pity hear; 

Com with us to thy temple Lord, 
5 And we "11 adore thee here. 


II V M N X*.— C. M. 


8 unday Noon, 


P LESS'D be thy name, immortal King, 


Of allthe nations L ord: 
= Whoſe love provides for 1253 fouls 
The cordial of my word. 


Wh 


i rei. 
Lift ap our ſouls in holy zeal, 


inflame our breaſts with . . 


KC 00 our unhallow'd lips with fire, 
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2 thou 9 dor Se! 


| 3 Leave 
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Leave then, my Gul, the wing of earth, 
With God's aſſembly; join; 

Lo! Heav'n deſcends to welcome man 
To taſte the things divine! 


4 I come, dear Saviour, lo! I come, 
Lord of my life and ſoul ; 
I come diſeas'd, and faint, and ſick, 
Be pleas'd to make me whola, 


3 I thirſt, and fly to thee, my Lord, 
Thou fountain-head of good; 
Filthy I come, and all unclean, 
O cleanſe me in thy blood ! 
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HY MY N.. M. 
. Sunday Evening. 

1 LE Now the ſun declines apace, 
L The holy ſabbath flies; 


ome, therefore, let us cloſe tac 927 
In facred harmonics, 
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2 When, O eas Jeſus, when ſhall 1 —_ 
Behold thee all ſerene ? | be 
Bleſs d in perpetual {ubbath-day, | 
Without a yell between ? | 


3 Anift me while I wander here, 
Amidſt a world of cares; | 
Incline my heart to pray with love, 
And then accept my pray rs. 
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2 Releaſe my ſoul from every chain, 

FY 1 No more hell's captive led, 

: And pardon that repenting child 
For whom the Saviour bled! 


Behold the ſtreams of purple gore, 
That trickle from his fide 

And pardon that repenting child, 
For whom the Saviour dy'd. 
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1 40 Spare me my God; O ſpare the : ſoul, 
That gives itſelf to thee ! 
Take all that I poſſeſs below, 

And give thyſelf to me. 


J 
e Oe: Rape 


„ Thy Spirit, O my Father, give 
To be my guide, and friend ; 

To light my ways to ceaſeleſs joys, 
To ſabbaths without end, 
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H N M N enn M. 
8 Before Sermon, 


8 LORY to God, who gave the word! 

And bid the preachers crys: 

Who caus'd his will to be proclaim CE 
And brought ſalvation nigh, 
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2 Lord ever give us of this bread, 
And grant us ears to hear; 
Hearts to receive the heav' ly feed, 


5 bring forth fruit with fear, 


3 Thy 
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| ( 16 ) 


| g Thy leciphlires light our dirkfome path, 
. And guide our r fault” ring feet; 

I Direct us in the living way, 

if And to the mercy -leat, 


2 


1 4 Fill ev'ry hungry foul who cries, 

q From thy exhauſtleſs ſtore ; 

1 | And let no one go empty hence, 
11 ut taſting, pray for more. 


5 Let all thy children, | Lord, be fed 
With the eternal word; 
Be wile, and ſtronger grow thereby, 
Increafing 3 in the Lord. 
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lll „„ Y M-M XIII. I. M. 
THUG The earneſt Seeker, 


What a world of doubts and cares, 
And fins before my face appears! 
| How many paths do I perceive! 
Nor know I which to chooſe, or leave, 


2 Good God! direct my feet aright, 
Throughout this long Egyptian night : 
My ſoul to Canaan's paſture lead, 
There let me hide my weary head. 


Till then in ſecret calls, and pray'rs, 
” By inward ſighs, and ſtreaming tears, 
Fl ſeek thy . : my ſearch receive, 
O! Let me re thy face, and live. 
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1 muſt \ becauſe I own thy name, 


4 * 


Altho' the way be itrew'd with pain, 
Thou haſt not bid me ſcek in vain : 


I'll ſeek — if ne'er the bliſs be giv'n, 
['I! perifh at the gate of heav'n. 


The Lord hath ſaid, Seel ye my face; ; 
{the invitation I embrace} _ 

And ſhould I err — I'll waiti ag ſit, 
And periſh at my Saviour's feet, 


My mid-night hours I'll paſs away, 
Waiting in hope the B Bridegroom's ſtay; 
Aad begging in his way T'it lie, 


And periſh if he pals me by. 


I' watch; perhaps, my Lord may come; 


back I turn, hell is my doom: 


IJ ne*er find the ſacred road, 
i!! periſh crying out for God, 


The foul who ſeeks the Lord ſhall live; 


Seck, O my ſoul !! my ſpirit ſtrive; 
Pray loud, if he denies to bear, 


LI 


| 3 (if I muſt ) in oy” 
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H r MN Nie. t., N. 
Rebroach'd for Ciik IST's fake, 


A 111 ' my dear maſter, now! ſee 
{AX Thy {criptures are. kulgll'd! in me; 


if 


Take up my crols, and ſuffer ſhaine, 


Slanders 


7.48 þ 


160 2 Slanders on ſanders now I hear, | "20 
r para, and falſe reproach I bear; 5 
IIam the ſport of all the throng, | 

| The world s contempt, the drunkard's ſong, a 


— — - —ꝛꝑꝛ ·(ã(õm.tt — ——— 


g The high, the low, unlearn'd; and wiſe, 
[ Alike my foolith ways deſpiſe; 
1 While ſuch as almoſt Chriſtians are, 


pi Condemn my way as too ſevere. 


4 As evil, men my preſence flee, 1 
1 Exclude me from their company; | = 
111 My foes, and friends promiſcuous blame, 
| | And ſcarce I bear a Chriſtian's name. 


5 O my dear God, be thou my aid! 5 
On thee let all my hopes bs ſtay'd; 
Mind me of thine eternal crown, 
Nor let theſe trifles cait me down, 


ce eee ne age peer nn 
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6 Come, bleſſed Bridegroom, bring my day! 
0 take my wiſhful. ſoul away! | 
[| O reſt me on thy father's throne, _ 
The glory ſhall be thine Om 


H * MN XV.— . NM. 1 

In time of perſecution. | 1 : 

ROPHET, and teacher, come from God, 

| We glority thy word ; 3 || 
Who cam'tt to kindle fire on earth, WB 

And lend a flaming word. = S 


ee. 
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See, 


( 19 ) 


[4 See, Lord, how Satan ſpoils thy chutch, 


Thy enter ſheep behold; 
Diſtreſs o'er-ſpreads'the people” 5 hearts, 
And fear attends thy fold. 


Billows of fury fright the flock, 
And mighty tempeſts ſwell ; 
Againſt us man with man combines, 


5 ] And aids the hoſts of hell. 


993 


Falſe brethren in religious forms, 
Their artful malice uſe; 

Array'd like ſheep, the rav'nous wolves 
Thy heritage abuſe. 


5 Riſe, mighty God, maintain thy cauſe, 


Hold out the victor crown; 


Strengthen the weak, and raiſe the hands 
Delpairingly caſt down, 


Help-us, O Lord, to perſevere, 


à⁴à And more than conqu'rors prove; 


llitt us manfully to fight, 


3 And triumph in thy love. 


TL 


And if thy will ſhould call to death, 
We know thy will is good; 


increaſe our ſtrength, and we ſhall Arive, 
Reſiſting unto blood. 


Le t Heav- n be open to our view, 
tho” ghaſtly. death appear; 
Our foul ſhall leave the world wah. i joy, 
And tr cad down ev'ry fear. | 
B 2 
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. 9 The captain of the hoſts above 
| | | | Prepares, our dang'rous Way; 
10 If God be for us, we at laſt 
mt Shall ſurely win the day. 


to Let Satan thunder in his our, 
And let his legions roar ; 
But for a night our griefs endure, 


14 | And then we grieve no more. 
ih 3 | | 
til 11 Be thou our rock, almighty Lord, 
Wit To thee ourſelves we yield ; 
. Be our ſalvation, our defence, 
| . | . 
TAE Our refuge, and our ſhield. 
[7-11 12 If thou maintain thy childrens right, 1 
l No terrors we ſhall know; . 
FRI Thy will be done, deſcend ye rains, 5 
jt Ye winds tempeſtuous blow. a 
„ 13 Thro- all we lift our longing eyes, 1 
. Where ſaints and martyrs feaſt ; by 
i: Like them regardleſs of our lives, — 
. That with them we may reſt. = 
6 14 How more than happy all their ſouls 2 
Ut Who firm for Jesus ſtood; 8 
i Boldly confeſs'd his faith below, = 
144 : 3 8 . i | "LE 
N And ſeal'd it with their blood. 2 
if 5 Worthy art thou of endleſs praiſe, 5 
Rm! More than thy ſaints can give; 55 
0 Worthy eternal pow'r and trength, 7 
1 And bleſiings to receive. Is 


Sen HYMNS from the feven cries our Lo RD utterd 
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HYMN No. 


on the CYo)s. 


EE on the croſs my Saviour hangs! 
All red with guiltleſs blood; 
Seven flowing ſtreams of purple hue 


5 e the healing llood: 
Laden with wrath, and grievous pangs, 
b Seven times aloud he cries | 
= Now knowing all things were fulfil d, 
{op He bows his head, and dies! 
ad didſt thou bleed ſeven times for me ? 
33 I'll weep each day of ſeven ; 
ES - 1] imitate thy bitter crics, 
= And cealcleſs cry to heav'n ! 
7 5 4 Thy groans I'M plead, I'll urge thy r 
„ Perhaps thy love will hear; 
For Oh! uriteſs thou give relief, 
5 My croſs cannot bear. 
| 5 cannot juſtly call thee mine, 
5 { dare not as I wou''d; 
For alas! am all 1 impure, 
Q! cleanſe me in thy blood. 
' 2h Bg HVYMN 
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H Y M N. XVI. 
1100 My God! my God ! why haft thou forſaken ne 


1155 1 HY bear I yet the Father's rod ? 
1160 Why yet forſaken by my God? 
[411 Say Juſtice — Muſt I ever mourn ?- 

ll} Muſt I for ever be forlorn? 
Weep then, ye fountains of mine eyes, 
111 For God my humble ſuit denies ! | 


1 


Have all thy mercies found an end ? 

1 Is he no more the ſianer's friend? 

3; Hath God forgot his uſual love ? 

1 And is no pity left above? 

13 Weep then, ye fountains of mine eyes, 
For God my humble ſuit denies ! | 


E 3 Will God be gracious now no more ?: 

| | Or flights the Lord his helpleſs poor ? 

N Will, no entreaties now prevail“ 
Dotk all his former kindneſs fail? _ 

i Weep then, ye fountains of mine eyes, 

8 For God my humble fuit denies? 


PPP 


ö 4 Can Jeſu's blood no more atone? _ 

1 Will God behold his ſlaughter'd ſon ! 
And hear him cry, and ſee his ſide, 

1 Nor pardon him for whom he dy'd! 

Fa! Weep then, ye forntains of mine eyes, 

. For Cod my humble ſuit denied 


R 3 
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_— 5 Dear Lord, if mercy be in heav'n, 
Let mercy to my foul be giv'n! 
> For Jeſu's ſake my trouble ſee, 


And let his ſufPrings plead for me! 1 
1 9 55 4 In pity hear a ſinner cry, | 


Nor more my humble ſuit deny ! 
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. HY MN XVIII. — . M. 

4 ather, forgive them ; for they know not what they do. 
ut FATHER, forgive thy ſroward child 
9 Forgive for Jeſu's ſake! 

Save me! O fave me from my im, 
And from the burning lake! 


2 Sin upon fin I long have heap'd, 
* Led captive by the foe! 

O pardon me! For what I did, 
* Father, I did not know 


2 Ver fince I knew thy holy will, 

= . Ivelov'dtogoalide; _ 
> Have took delight in vanity, . 
And pleas'd myſelf in pride. 


= Careleſs of heav'n, and Jeſu's love, 
= Pre paſs'd the days of youth; 
ſtranger to the living faith, 
A ſtranger to the truth. 


5 Loſtin the maze of carnal mirth, 
Far from thy peace I've gone! 
9 faithful ſhep i 

9 kaithful hepherd, bring me home, 


— 


Scek. thy returning ſon, 
| | | B 4 : 1 6 1 lee: 
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6 I fee my faults, I ſee, and crys = 
I feel the heavy load: 5 
God juſtly hides away his face, 
For I have fled from God ! 


7 1 own, I've turn'd to crooked | paths; z 


| I own it, Lord, and grieve; 
Hl Throughout my life I've done amiſs, 
[1H Father, my fins forgive |! 
il! I TR 
Wl | H Y M N XIX.. M. 
11188 To day Halt thou be with me in Paradiſt. 
1 
1 = Cou'd I hear that Saviour's voice, 
Bil - Who ſuffer'd on the tree ! 
LOR Once hear him ſay, Thy fins are hid, 
FRE For I have dy'd for thee ! * 
2 1 that thief, thrice happy ke, 
( Who alKk'd, and was for givin! 
| it Aſked, and the fon of God reply'd, 
. To ox 8 give thee heav nt 
by g Behold I aſk, and eek, and pray; 1 
ll | But cannot yet AE : | 
| Often I come before thy throne, 
1 But ſeem to come in vain. 
p il 4 Remember, O es me; = 
1 My pangs are too levere ! 4 
20D: My ſpirit bows beneath the weight, 2 
My burden who © can bear! 7 
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Haſt thou forgot to RY in love 5 
Wilt thou be pleas'd no more! 
Muſt peace for ever leave my breaſt, 
| And {ſtorms be ne'er blown o'er ! 


Wo 7 y 


6 0 gracious \ Saviour, hear my pray r, 
And let fale neee ſhine ! | 
Save my mournful foul rejoice, 


) 
Loc pfiadiſe i iS thine ! ! 
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man! Behold thy Son. — hate Behold thy Mother. 


3 


F. ATHE N, and my Saviour's groans, 
His woe, and anguiſh ſee! 

Bchold he bleeds to heal my wounds. 
Behold he groans for me ö 


Father, behold my Saviour's pangs, 
Aud hear his bitter cries! 
Tortur'd for me he yields his bre nth, 


ww 


9 For me the victim dies. 


5 F ather, can'ſt thou behold thy Son, 
1 ſec his grief and Pain; 5 


= And yet forbear to pardon |! him, 


For whom thy Son was Gain! 


4- For me he left his native heav”: 
Thy boſom, and thy throne; 
Hear then in his beloved name! 
O hear me in thy Son! 
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3 See where he. prays, and pleads forme!' 
Why hear'ſt thou not his pray“ r? | 
An his cry, and all his ſuit, | 
Thou God of pity hear! 


6 Jeſu, thow-all-atoning Lamb, 
Vouchſafe one gracious look 


N al O turn, and ſee my griefs, and tears, —_ 
HIM And note them in thy book! - = 
I} 7 Lord, I have, ſorrowing, fought * face, 
Wi! In public, and alone; 
TOE Behold me ſighing by thy crols, 
10 Saviour, behold = Son! 
| 8: Behold, and count me of thy hock; 


wy | ö „ And from thy. ſacred fold, 


ö Tranſlate me to eternal courts, 
g Where I may thee behold. 
9 H I M N XXL—C. M. 
„ 
N I thirſt. 
Ji 1 Thirſt, the holy Jeſus cries, 
Ah Thirſts for his Father's peace; 
jd Thirſts for relief, that all his pangs, 
FRA And tortures alk may ceaſe, 
| ö 2 He thirſts that men would turn to Gol. 
e And taſte the well of life; 
N That all, who feel the weight of ſin, 
=_— In bing might N ſtrife. 2 6 bf 


33 : 3 O lend. Lthirſt, and thirſty faint, 


Iny healing waters give; 
Shew.me the living ſtream of blood 
1 hat 1 may drink, and live. 


4 0 TR me to falveton 8 well; 
2 Where I may purge my un; „ 
Oven ſhall Tits virtue feel; 
O when ſhall I be clean! 


5 I thirſt for peace, and cry for reſt, 
My ſore diſtemper heal; 

O quench my drowth with tender love, 
Thy flowing ſtreams reveal 1 


6 I long to taſte the love of God, 
* 10 taſte the milk and wine; 


Come Lord, and let me price- leſs dy, 
And. live the life divine! 


HY M. N. XXII. L. M. 


Faller, into thy hands 14 commend. my ſpit. | 


LT Lord is gracious, come my ſoul, 
4 And humble lay thee at his feet; 
Tohim ſpread open all thy griefs, 

10 him thy Ways, thy wants commit, 


; . >: 


: 2 rather, 1pgive myſelf to thee, 

= Commendto thee my ſoul, my all; 
My laden ſpirit ſeeks thy reſt, 

= And waits when thou wilt hear my call. 


Fa - CE So 
4 Jo 2 2 * 


20 9 Lift 
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g Lift up mine eyes caſt on the ground, 5 
Uphold my feet, and raiſe my hands; 4 
Direct my tight to heaven's gate, LN 
Dirett my lte bs to Canaan's lands. 


4 1 fee my ſhame, and am diſtreſs'd, | 2 
; Have no where but to thee to fly ; 3 _ 
To thee, whole mercies never fail, 
To thee the only ſuccour nigh, 


Deny me not my fervent ſuit, - - | f : 24 
ut let me ſhare the Saviour's love = 
O lilli the God of pity reign : 


. — * — 
aaa Lt DALE. 


145 Still fauhful to thy promiſe prove. 

f 6 II ſtill theſe eh nights remain, 1 
1 Vet let them end in joy ful day; 5 
Lord, work thy will; be heav'n the end. 5 


Tho rough, and thorny be the 'way, 

U EF. 4 

N 7 Aſſure me of my part in Wet = 
| My only, truc, and faithful friend ; 
[' Then will 1 wait thy wiſe decree, _ : 
bh” And all I have to thee commend. = 


145 HYMN XXIII.— . 

1 It is finifhd. 

1 TIs done! The rocks are rent in (wann 4 
| | The temple's vail is torn'!. =_— 
nh The Saviour dies, his parting foul Lo 
1 Io diſtant realms i is borne, 


— — — 


2 
. 


. 
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b Ji fniſd ! The Meftak's dead | 


He dies 10 die no more; 


Dies, that the ſouls of Wortal men 


To heav'n may ſweetly ſoar, 


2 e dies to ſhut the mouth of hell, 


* 


To lead the way to heav'n; 


Dies, that the heavy laden ſoul 


May afk, and be forgiv' n 


1 Jeſu! 1 alk, O hear my pray s 


My Saviour, God the Son ; 


Forgive my fl, my pardon leal, 


And whiſper thou, i'1s done. 


5 My drooping ſpirit now revive 


With all hy quick ning grace ; 
Say to me, I have thee redeem d; 
; Lis finiſh? d! Go1 in peace. 


All pow'r is thine in heav'n and earth, 


Speak but the gracious word; 
And { ſhall feel ſal vation flow, 


And I ſhall know the Lord: 


Couch but my heart, it ſhall be clean; 
My eyes, and 1 ſhall fee; | 


zive me to ſeek thy lovely face, 


And I ſhall live to t thee. 


8 Send from 3 the Holy Ghoſt 


Me to baptize with fire : | 
That all my heart, that all my thoughts 
Tothee may ſtill aſpire, 


HYMY 
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{ * * s name our ſouls We bow, 
1600 e meet in Jeſu's name; 
| 1 Come Holy Ghoſt within us now, = 4 
. Kindle the heav'nly flame! | 
1 Come with the joy the angels know 


In realms of bliſs above ; 


O come, and all our Nan prepare . 1 
To keep the feaſt of love! — 0 4 


-2 Father, Ie God and Lord, 


LE Fulnels of all divine, 
11 Deſcend, and ſeal this liitle flock ; = 
414 4 Io be forever thine! _—_ 4 
Gs Come, let the children of the Lord 5 
7 1 Thy peace, and favour prove; 
19 O come, and all our hearts prepare 
| I | To err the foult of love. 


3 Jeſus, the Lamb, for finners air, 


M The ſaints eternal food 
7] _ Give us thy fleſh to eat to-day, 

191 And let us drink thy blood. = 
1 | Come, Prince of peace, in glory come p : 4 
1} & All prejudtce remove; | = 
1 O come, an al our hearts prepare 
mak To keep the feaſt of love; 


( 34 ) 
1 Come holy, holy, holy Lord, 


IF From heav'n thy lofty throne? 
Dome Thou united myſtic Tun E, 
| 0 And 1 join us all in one! | 
Pour out thy bleſſings on our ſouls, 1 1 
Come thou anointing dove! | 
Come, and the oilof gladneſs ſhed, | 
And we ſhall feaſt | in love! | 


— — —— ; ke — * — 


un Y N M e M. 
Praiſe. 


I. ESS'D be the Lamb, whoſe golden fleece | l 
| Hides all our evil ways; | 11 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs, wha role, 


That we might lee his rays, 


2 Eternal glory be to thee, | 

= Thou fountain head of love; 14 

Let all the earth adore thy name, 1 
And ev'ry. pow! * above. 


C þ biting and praiſe to Chriſt, the Lord, 
5 : Who enter'd into reſt; 


Wo banquets now with all his ſaint, 
* And bids us to his feaſt, 


4 The Saviour, once. = Snaer lain, 
Eternal lives, and reigns; . - 
leſus, the merciful High, Prieſt, 

: 3 Our advocate remains - 


cone a -- 5 
Hin 1 | | = | . 


100 5 The tender Shepherd of our 0008; 3 
[Wit The High, anointed Prieit; | EC 
1 Jeſus, the nb Son Of Man 1 
10 1 Is God, tor ever bleſt. 
105 6 All giory to his healing name, 5A 
| More than we here can give; "I 
110 Who liv'd, that we might die to fin; 3 
HIM And dy 4 that we might live, 
1 06 7 Prepare me for the folemn hour, 
15 - When I'muſt ceale to live; 
TONE And when my ſoul is call'd away, 
11 Do thou my ſoul receive. | 
ay = 3 5 
WT. | 4-3 MN XVI. 5 
| my. 1 . Sp Another, 
f 1 LESS we Jehan—only he, —_ 
: i | (ur Rete mer ſtoops to be: | — * 
i He, for our faty ation, bled; ; | 1 80 
14 Firſt-begotten e LC acad, | 
WT 2 While i in 3 ike ſleep we lay, „ 
| | 'M While we all were gone altrayg | | E 3 
. He, our Lord, our life became, | 5 
WE He reſtor' d us thro' his Name. 
li 


nt Hail! Thou Son of Ancient days, 


| Hail! The object of our praiſe; 
a: 
0 Elger brother, Thos whoſe w ings 


2 F 7 +4 e* 71 0 
Healing to the nation brings. 
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let the record of the Lord, 


(- ) 


Thoa art worthy to receive 
Glory more than we can give; 
Thou alone art ſtrong to fave, 
Thine own arm ſalvatior gave. 


Chriſt alone the wine; preſs trod, 
Ladlen with the wrath of God 
Ventur'd none with thee to join, 
All the glory al: be thine. 
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1 r MN XXVII. I. M. 


Ano 5 ze. 


"i i\OME, let us ling to Jet $ name, 
* And bleſs the author of OUT peace; 
Let us adore our Lord, the Lamb, 

Our wildom, ſtrength, and righteouſneſs 


t to celebrate his Praiſe, 
heir grateful hearts, and lips employ, 
\ £ 0 211 ho remriant 9 9 OUT day: 5 
Declare his ſaving POW 'r with joy. 


Ang nis glad tidings be Believe d; 
ers give ear, and be reſtor'd, 
A Fee in faith, and be rected; 


ad we need not fear, or doubt, 
*C Jur debt is paid in Jeſu's blood; 
d a ** in no wiſe, caſt us out, 
taſte, and prove how God is good! 4 


os And 


* 


8 
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[ 


It 0 | | | 5 And while we ſeek his love to know, | 
EE Himſelf ſhall meet us in our way ; 
Rivers of lifein us ſhall flow 


10 Encrealing to the perfect day! 


6 Eternal, wiſe, and gracious God, 
Before thy people hence depart, 
Us ſprinkled with thy healing blood, 


| 0 > And write thy goſpel on our heart. 
i 7 Cotidim thy truth in cy? ry breaſt, 


TREO = The witneſs let thy ſpirit be; 
1 Confels us thine, and let our reſt 
$1. 111% Ze endleſs with thy ſaints, and thee, 


[| | I Y M N NN VII. 
The MaRKIACE of the LAMB, 


er 


| Ex us be * and ing! 'L 

| . | Let jo o'erflow our bread 1 ! 

nh Bb | The marriage of the Lamb is come 
We're bidden to the feaſt, 


ij 2 The new w Jeruſalem, 

: The Lamb's eſpouſed queen, 

11 The holy city of our God 

94 Comes down to dwell with men! 1 


— — 


rr rr . . 
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1 3 


2 1 3 No more the Hebiew tribes. 


May Salem's temple ſeek ; | 
in humble hearts the Lord reſides, 
And there has glones ſpeak, 


The promis d great high Ptieſt, 

All ftain'd with holy blood, | 
Builds temples in the ſons of men, 

And ſeals them ſons of God. 


« He humbly calls them friends, 

Lach foul his ark becomes; 

The pe eaceful dove with ſilver wings 
There ſhec ds Ruine perfumes. 


5 There Jeſus writes his law, 
This kingdom there he brings; « 


. 1 There dwells the Lord, the Lord of Hotte z 


There e reigns the King of Kings! 


u hall be taught © of God 

By Oracles within; | 
more of man ſhall man enquire, 
Nor be a ſlave. to lin. 


This ey'ry captiv e hear! 
| Lorlake the ſhades of night; 
= Arie, and watch, and ſcek by pray 't, 
And Chriſt ſhall gre you a. 


C-a 
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636 
The Second P A R T. 


9 And ye devoted ſouls, 
Who wait the Saviour's ſtay ; 


' Behold, for lo! He comes, he comes, 


Prepare the bridegroom's S way. 


10 See by his conq'ring hand 
The Dragon wounded lies; 
Come, trample fearleſs on the foe, 
And ſhare a victor's Prize! 5 


11 How bleft, and happy "Wi 


Who overcomes the bealt : 
He ſhall be call'd the child of Cod, 
And G09. thall-giys | nim reſt 5 


12 He ſav'd by Chriſt from fear, 
Shall hidden Manna gat; 


adds.” 


Shall be a pillar high 1 in heav'n, 
And take a conq'ror's ſeat! 
No more ſhall he have paint, | q 
Sorrow, or fin, or ſtrife ; Rs 


God ſhall wipe all his tears away, 
And g give him endleſs life! 5 


14 Wrapp'd i in perpetual joys, 


And mark'd with Jeſu's name, 
His foul ſhall pour forth praiſe to Cod, 
And glory to the Lamb ! ? 
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15 My maſter Jeſus Chriſt, 
O ſeal my heart to thee |! 
And when my ſoul is call d awayy 
Thus happy let me be, 


16 With all the holy ſaints, 
And in the virgin throng, 
Let me attend thy feall, and ling 
The new eternal ſong 
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HT M N XXIX. & M. 
At parting with friends. 


S ve, in Jeſu? s name, 
4 His ſervants have receiv'd; 
And i humbly? not regarding ſhame) 
Our re cord have believ'd ; 


50 we your fouls commend 

o dur Redeemer's care; 

May God, our maſter, be your friend, 
While you ſtill ſojourn here. 


May ve his favour prove, 
And all his riches know, 
Share in his everlalting love, 
A taſte his feaſt below. 


4 May 
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4 May ye in Jeſus die 
And when from Aeſh releas' d, 
Obtain a manſion in the ys 
And there for ever reſt, 


5 Lord, hearken to. our pray'r, 
Thy faithful promiſe mind ; 

Thoſe who receive us kindly here, 85 
Permit thy heav' n to find. 


6 While tir'd we ſeek the prize, 


Refreſhment they afford; 
Let not their ſouls in any wiſe, 
Fail of a ſaint's reward. 


7 Bring near the joyful day, 
When we again ſhall meet; 


Where highs and forrows flee aw yay, 


At our Tmmanuel' $ Ter 


8 prepare our happy place, 
Thither our wiſhes tend; 

O ! lead us ſafe by {ov'reign \ grace 
To f Joys that never end. 


1 


H V NM N 


Under convte Aliens, 


TEAR me, thou dying lamb of God 


Becaule of: hn. I faint; 
0 let thine ears conkder war 
The voice of my complaint. 


As 


C00] 


8 Open the fountain of thy blood, 

E: To mitigate my pain; 
Relieve a a he 2avy laden ſoul, 

Nor let me cry in vain t 


>>» ticar me, thou bleeding Saviour, hear! 
PZ Waſh me, and make me clean, 
* Rchold me on the brink of hell, 

\nd {ave me from mv tin, 


| Haſte ! for my vileneſs weighs me down; ; 
1 e burde n luſtain 


7 * 12 
. 4 
ltr 


ins me to entreat for help, 
ene nie to complain, 


= car me, Redeemer of the world! 
If thou delay to hear; 

My guilty ſoul muſt fink to Hell, 

4 | 5 An d be tormented t! ere | 

283 1 BON everlaſting Rams! 

Nor have I ought to plead; 

* ef | Jeſus {fave that trembling foul, 

For whom thy blood was thed, 


* Hear me, phyſician of the ſick, 
| -Unpwy' ſee I mourn ; 
ew me thy peace, and let my Gul 
85 ſecond time be born 


\Tume thy power, creator God! | 
And chan ge my preie nt ſtate; | 

ö j 

After thine image, and thy will, [| 


Again my ioul Create. 
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| Another. 
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ESU, give mercy to my ſoul, 
If mercy may be giv'n ; 
For O! I greatly have tranlgreſs d. 
And have offended heav'n. 


1 2 Jeſu, I had not dar'd to pray, 
e But ſunk to hell my home, 
45 Had not thy voice the finner call'd, 
e | And bid the weary come. 


3 Too long, alas! I have refus'd, 
made too long delay; 
Vet let my ſpirit 3 thy peace, . 
Tho? late in this my day. | ) 
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4 Shine on me, O thou morning-ſtar, 

; Who day eternal brings; 

| 1 Riſe on me, ſun of right coulneſs, 
. With healing in thy wings! 
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: Fans forth the fountain of thy blood 
| | | To make my ſpirit whole ; 
HY Let all thy merus, Lord, deſcend, 
| To runty my ſoul. 


| 8 Forgive my lin, encreaſe my faith, Þ- 

14 And thro' thy tender love, | Th 

14 Prepare a maniion for my lou] ” 5 
in realms of Peace above. | i 
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= HY M N NXXIL CM, 
| 1 | | D } eres 0, of ſhiri . 


1 5 | Who will pity my aiſtrels ? 

8 retch, that I e'er was born; 
| Pain'd with the abſence of my peace, 
— Foriaken, and forlorn ! 


My fins, like armies in array, 

| A; inſt my. foal appear ; 

And oh! a wounded foirit, L ord, 
What living man can bear 
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ce, gracious God, my loiteitate, 
Zilrob'd of ev'ry joy; 


3 
Sad thoughts, and melancholy ſighis. 


My - mournful ] hours employ ! 


_ all to heav'n in bitter Cries, 
But heav'n denies relief; 
ROSS 61 LO man, but mag apps 


ä 1+ 2 * A 33 E } 
A kranger to my grief! 


109, Who didſt feel, hon only «now '« 
The W o my pain; f 

1 hou only ſœeſt my iccret pa 
lee them not in vain t 


ß ts COLES TORE 
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S 


ngs, 


Kgurn, phyſician of my foul, 
Ard eate my tortur d breaſt ! 
eee water on the thifſty ground, 


-- WW And g give the wear reſt! 
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. 7 Father, thy will, not mine be done; 
Ne 6 Yet O my ſorrows lee! 

KIN Saviour, regard my nelpleſs cry, 

if fi And haſte to ſuccour me! 


8 Cenſt thou forget, thou man of griefs, 
Thy ſuff'rings on-the tree? 
Remember all thoſe ſuff' rings, Lord, 
| And haſte to ſuccour me! 


9 [is now the prince of darkneſs. retons, 
e O fave me from this how! 

THE me O Jeſu! caſt th' accufer down, 

| | And over-turn his paw'r. 


1 
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10 Support, and lead me in the way 
By ſaints, and Martes roc; 
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{ſure me of thy friendſhip here; | q 
; And bring me late to God, ; 
| | | . | Ti Ra EO nk TUNG FRAN EIN SREIRIN 
KM F XXX III.. 
1 
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14 The fame, 
16 oe 1 AXTEARY of thoughts I fit me down, 
We HI | Like one without rehet ; 
. Like one foriook by ev'ry friend, 
* WP; | | And thus | vent my gre 
14 2 Alas, my God! for wee is me, 
14 In vain I (eek for rest; Y 
"| New doubts and troubles |! | opprets;. 7 
| And. e croud my laden ag lt. 4 
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« Few footliepa of the Lord I fee 

: By a faint gl\mmering light; 

= Great God! if mercy be for me, 
7 O!] lead my fpiru right, 
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4 Look down, 1 '- Jeſus dy'd for me; 
if thou haſt lov'd thy Son; 
And let the ſpirit filling him 


Direct me to thy throne. 


I own 1 favour is too great, 
And hardly dare implare ; 

I cannot riſe to buy the | bliſs, 
For 1 am lame and poor. 


6 1 nothing have. l nothing am, 
5 And nothing can I ple od; 

N * But only Jeſus ay? d for me, 

BY For me the Saviour bled. 


7 Tall thou ſhall bid me go, or come, 
I will for help entrea 
i will not leave thy throne of grace, 
But periſh at * feet. 


; curly my Lad thy ſinleſs veins 
Empty'd themſelves of blood; 
That 1 might find ſalvation there, 
And waſh me in the flood. 
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HY M N XXxIV. S. M. 


For perfeverance. 


*TERNAL Father, hear! 
And ſee a helpleſs worm 
Shaken by ev'ry blaſt of wind, 
And mov*d by ev ry ſtorm. 
To feek thy courts, O God, 
My lou! hath jut begun 4 | 
And fain thy wildom I wow'd know, 


And fain would find thy Son. 


2 But many errors rife 

To croſs my narrow road ; 

So that I, trembling, hold the 3 
And groan beneath the load: 
Leſt I ſhould turn aſide, 
My breaſt is RL d with fear, 

And left perdition be my lat, 
Amaz'd,. I make my piay'r. 


3 O! thowd I leave my vel, 
Or fall from heav' nly light; 
Where wou'd my endleſs manfion be, 
But in eternal night! 
How fearful ſhou'd 1 die ? 
How bid the world adieu? 
Or ſtand before the angry Lord 7 
Or Jelu's vengeance view 7 


4 If I ſhou'd careleſs err, 
Or ever fall away, 


3 ( 45 ) | | 
lou ſhou'd I meet the Lamb of God? 
= Or bear the judgement- day ? 
2 0 Dear Jeſus, help my ſoul, 
53 And hide me in thine hand, 
> F*Enable me to bear. my crols, 
z And give me pow'r to ſtand, 


- Quly my ſpirit ſeal, 
And lade my breaft with woe ; 
Awake ye winds, deſcend ye rains, 
Ye floods of e flow : 
Saviour, encreaſe my grief, 
And chic! cen yet my c loud. 
Only thro” all ny diſmal! Wav, 
Prepare my path to God. 
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Bewailins, 
(®, 


Am the man, whoſe eyes have ſeen 
The Lord's aMiQing rod; 

i have a {on of ſorrows been 

Before an angry God. 


122 


| long have groan'd beneath che [matt 
Of guilt, and fear, and dread } 
din the forrows of my heart 
ilave many prayers. made. 


J oleſſed Advocate between 
7 The angry Lord and man; 
bocure me pardon for my in, 
And heal me of my Fin 
| 4 Let 
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4 Let pity on me be beſtow's, 
I faint if thou delay ; 

Reveal the virtues of thy blood, 

And put my g griefs away. 


10 3 O be not always wroth, but tarn | i : 
115 Thy threat'ning fury by O's 


1 | 7 os 
HE Think on the ſuff- rings thou haſt borne, _ Fe” 
| | | And haſte to hear my 15 | : 


1 6 I aſk not life, nor wealth, nor eale, 
A Nor tranſitory things; 


Lord Jeſus fly to my. releaſe, 
With healing in thy wings. 
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Complaining. 

wy S T ESUS, tomy ſuit attend, 

41 1 Say, art thou the linner's friend! 0 


Then on me thy mercy ſhew, 
Then let me thy kindnels know. 


DAS 
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5 2 Thy own ſorrows call to mind, 
ff HHS When thou {uffer'd{t for mankindz 
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41 Let them bind thee to forgive 
11 | One, who labours to believe. 
15 g One who labours, did I (ay ? 


Ah! who labours night and day; 
Always compaſs'd in a cloud, 
Always baniſn'd from my God. 
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4 0 my Jeſus, turn, and fee; _ 
View the griefs that lie on me; 
Wars without, and fights within 

All | occalion'd 2 5 my fin, | 


Do not, L ord, my woes forget, 
Mind thy croſs, and bloody ſweat? 
O! regard thy cries and tears, 
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Think upon thy groans and pray'rs. 


Didſt thou our diſeaſes bear ? 
Hidſt thou our temptations 5 ſhare p 
Pity then, O pity me; 
Friendleſs, if foriooi. by thee, 


* 


Alles my Lord what I would have ? 
% immortal ſpirit lave : 
4 Th is my ſtony heart remove, 


* 


| [ns my foul renew, and prove, 


8 Saviour 8 let me know 

All thy holy will below ; 

Shew me all my fins forgiv* n, 

Shew my Fines pi epar 1 in heav' n. 

9 L et 1 err, or turn ne 
Let thy Spirit be my guide; : 
Lead me in the perfett road, 
hen receive me up to God, 
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The trembli ng ſether, 
1 18 I am poor, and weak, PEE 
Soon from my hope remov'd; 
Help me, that I may rightly eek, 
And find I am belov'd. 
journey is too hard, 15 ; 1 14 


p 
2 The j 
The work is _ ſevere 3. _ = 
My troublea ſpirit, Lord, regard; See 


And give me tren to bear. | ES. 


Without thee Jam dead, - RM 
Yet ſneak the gracious w ord, - 1 ] 
And I thall raiſe. my Grooping head, rie 
And call my jeſus Lord, 3 l 


SEE — 


4 1 wou'd thy leiſure ay, | Es 16: 
And bear thy cha't'nin g hand; | | 3 7 
The only thing for which 1 M Ane 
Is, that I fti li may ſtand. 5 \ 
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5 But O! without thee, Lord, Al 
II nothing right can do; 3 E & 
I find no ſweetne!ls in the word, | Reg 


But threats, and clouds, and wot: x ; 


6 Attend o my complaint, | | W655 
The ſinner's friend and mine; | B A 
Haſte to ſupp ly thy fervant's want, 8 1 C ins 
And let hy Preſence {hine. - 4 

7 8 Saviout _ as 


1 4» 
7 Saviour, be u near me ſtill, 
And make, and keep me poor; 


With me thou art, but in me dwell, 4/1 
And 1 can aik no more. 1750 


— 
\ 1 5 d tt 8 7 44: , 7 
—_— „ a er ECT? 
F 12 . BY - x re b FF, „ > 4 
* nn? rk = ee 3 TT 
2 1 55 e SEES ES Tad RIS Oo 
ERR OLED SSIS 14d A ASE = 
Or Es ee e WS EE "ISO ; 


»»» | 
f 5 | H Y M N XXXVIII.— C. M. 1 


0 1 
Def: ion. 


1 2 ETURN, . O return, 

IX And let thy bowels move; 

dee how diſconſolate I mourn, 
ranged from thy love, 


\h Lord ! I know my faithleſs heart; 
1 iow 1 have flighted thee? 
+ fat thy ſpirit ne'er depart, 
N Or hide thy face from me. 
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have abus'd thy ade care, 
Thy we et embraces fled ! | 
nd cow ein tears I make my pray'r, 


nd guilty droop my head. 


ae my Lord, my tears are vain 
dee N $ healing ſtream ; 

Res d his forrow and his pain, 

ind © pardon me through him, 

© d were his wounds for fi 

E ud peace be purchas'd there; 

2 The et my ſoul be waſh'd therein; 

29d all the virtues ſhare, 
7 Z | 9 6 Riſe, 
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6 Riſe, Lord, and let thy light return; 1 
| O be not ablent long ! | 3 
Shinc, and my ſoul ſhall ceaſe to mourn, 


And love be all my ſong. 


H Y M N XXXIX. 
Viſeting the cl. 4 | 1 
Pack from the Lord falute this hou! | # © 
| And all who dwell therein; | 
Eternal peace be with the ſoul | 
Corrected for his fin. Tt 
2 Skilful phyſician of the flock, —_ | *L 1. 
The ſearcher of wee er 1 1 
Thou know'ſt the ſorrows of our hearts, 1 — 
Our beknefics and pains, BS 
3 Then haſten to our brother's need, _ 13 Ha 
O! turn thee to his crv ; LS: * 
Cloſe to his heart, which pants for thee,” .. my © 
Thy bleeding fide apply. 5 5 
4 Dear Saviour, lend thy gentle hand, Roy 
Support Ke fainting head. | _ am 
Thy holy ſpirit give him aid, = 
Thy love make all his bed. m_ = 


5 As yields the outward man to death, 
And ſenſe and life decay; 


Jo let the inner man increaſe, 


And ſtrengthen day by day. 
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thou haſt not already ſhew n. 
Now ſhew his fins forgiv'n; 
ure his ſoul thy pray'rs have gain'd 
A place for him in heav'n. 


2 © Reyond the ſkies, when ſummon'd hence, 
: 0! let his lpirit ſoar, 


0 — — 2 2 Pg 1 
—ä — : ay Sa oY 6 IVE * 
22 — ů — - 
2 = 


© ie at the Lord's right hand, | 
And joy 8 kor eVermore. | 
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A aye for faith, [} 


#; 1 TAIL! Alpha, and Omega, hail! 
: : 1 Author of all our faith; | 
* The finiſher of all our hopes, 

The truth, the life, the Bath. 
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Hall! Firſt, and Laſt. the morning-ſtar! 
In whom we live and move; 

Fot reale our little ſpark of faith, 
und multiply our love. 


01 let us go from ſtrer wth to Rrength, 
omg race tO greater 5 grace; 
From one degree of faith to more, 
F in we behold thy face. 


et that belief which Jeſas taught, 
Be trealur'd in our breaſt ; 
| Fr evidence of unicen joys, 


Ine {ubſtance of our reſt, _ | 
1 5 The 
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5 The faith deliver'd to his faints, 


For this we may contend ; 
For this, whereby our ſouls are ſav'd, 
And we obtain our end. 
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The folemn aſſembly. 


EHOLD ! we meet to worſhip God, 


| Let ev'ry foul depart, 
Who loves not Jeſus Chriſt alone, 
Nor ſeeks him with his heart. 


2 But ye, who wait to find the Lamb, 
In reverence draw near, 
And liſten to his ſoft, Kill voice, 
The Lord, our God, is here. 


3 Speak, Jeſus, to the mourning ſoul, 
And bid its terrors ceaſe ; 
Say to the finner ſelf-condemn'd, 
My blood hath bought thy 250 


4 Look on the fearful, ſee their doubts, 
And let their fears be dry; 
Support the faint, and let them hear, 
Be not afraid, tit .“!“ 


8 "Anciew of Days deſcend, 8 
Awake Jehovah' 8 Bon 2 s | 
Breath into theſe dry bones thy life, 
And make thy Cod. head known. 
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o blels the people thou haft lov's; 
ihy ſaving grace be nigh ; 

Let earth, and hell, and all our ſin, 
Before thy preſence fly. 


4 —— 


H Y M N XIII.. M-. 
Chriſtian ſoldiers, 


x THERE are the ſoldiers of the Lord, 
\ W Who are on Jeſu's ſide ? 
Who be ars the great Jehovak 8 Word 
Againſt the Dragon's pride, 


„ on, and tread the ſerpent dow n, 


P Pref forward to the prize ; 
uus holds out the purchas'd erown, 
and beckons from t ie [Kies. 


5 50 ſtrong, and quit yourſelves like men, 


Wt Be e ACS 


EF Vhoc'er begins the war, 


that o'ercomes on high ſhall reign, 
"And have the morning-ſtar, 


2 ; Let all 1 army lurely 'S OW, 


What great rewards are giv ns 
Up ye weak ſouls, to conq'ring go, 
dad ſeize the prize of heav n. 


D 3 HYMN 
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n N M N MM.. M. 
I defere to know nothing but Chri/*, 
3 FESVS, thou Son of God moſt high, 


Who knows how weak we are, and 


n all temptations ſtill be nigh, 
And help us leſt our faith ſhould fail. 


A Thou ſeeſt our wants, and all our needs, 


Our clouds, our doubts, our griefs, and 


O let our captive ſouls be freed, 
And far remove cur fruitleſs cares. 


3 Our longings after thee thou know'ſt, 
Our fervent wiſhes to be bleſt; 
Deny us not the Holy Ghoſt, 
To lead us to thy peaceful breaſt. 


4 We aſk not riches (if we do, 5 
Turn from our ſuit, nor hear us pray) 
Pleaſures and honours we forego, 
And only ſeek the living way. 


5 Tho” hungey here, and thirſty too, 
We clamour not for earthly food; 
Hunger we muſt "till Chriſt we know, 


And thirſt till we have drank his blood. 


6 We feel our poverty and ſhame, 
And groan, but not for worldly things : 
We wou'd be cover'd with the name 


And ſpirit of the King of Kings, 
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„Hear Lord, and our petitions grant, 


We only alk a place in heav'n; 
part in paradiſe We want, 
0 let our manſions thaw 1 be giy nc 


IE —ů — —— _— — — „2 * * 7g 
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True pils Tims, 


1 A YE travel home e reſt, 

| Strangers and pilgrims here, 
Invit 109 to our Saviour s fe aſt, 
To reign for ever there, 


No ſweet enjoyment here below | 

5 3 an chaim our fouls to ſtay; 

Che ſaints ſuperior bleſſings know, 
Who waik'd in Chriſt, our Ways 


+ Wealth, hours: pleaſu; es we relign, 
& 


Which earth- born {ouls deceive; 
Comforts eternal, things divine 
Our needy ſouls relieve. 


\ dangerous way we have to pals, 
Wich ſnares on every tide ; 
et fear we not, almghiy grace. 
Our weary ſteps ſhall x guide! 


me gate of heaven wide open Cond, 


From far we fee our home! 
Where Jeſus ſpreads his bleeding hands, 
To thew thai there. 15 room. 
| D 4 
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6 Part of our family are gone! 
Let hell, or men deſpiſe ; ; 
In their bleſs'd ſteps we travel on, 
Till we regain the ſkies! 


We'll ſtrive *till we poſleſs the crown 
The righteous God ſhall give; 
Nor will we lay our Weapons down, 

Till we the prize receive! 


8 Still will we run, tho” ſtill oppreſs'd, 
For heav*n ſhall end our 4K 
Amen ! and may we never reſt, 


Till there we find a place! 
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H Y M 
The eriumbh of the chu rch, 


WAKE, awake, Jehovah' S arm; 
O arm of God | awake; i 
Riſe, put on ſtrength, ſpoil Rakav's pride, 
And let the Dragon quake. 


2 Deſcend, as in the ancient time, 
As in the fathers day | 
And let our ſouls, deci from hell, 
Thy mighty valour praiſe, | 


3 Art thou not he that dry'd the ſea, 
And made her waves obey ; 

And thro' the deep, and Fordaw 8 ſtreams. 

. d: thy people S Way? 
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9 Awake, O Se put on firength, 
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Then let thy ranſom'd 1ſracl how, 
Zion, thy God adore ; | 

Sorrow, and ſighs ſhall flee away, 
And tears ſhall be no more. 


Come, ye redeem! n return, return, 
Let praiſe your lips employ ; , 

Gladnels and peace Hall crown your. heads, 
And everlaſting Joy. 


6 The Lord, the high and lofty Lord 


Shall mark us with his name, 
The ſacred ſhadow of his hand 
Shall cover us from ihame, 


ö Awake Jeruſalem, awake, 
Drunken, but not with wine; 
Riſe, O dejefted city, riſe, 
The! Lord hath call a thee mins. 


Thy bi iter cup 18 turn d away, 
Let tal thy children ſing, 

Break forth in ſongs afflicted flock, 

Your Maker 1s your King, 


Array d in bridal dreſs; 
A Prince attends before thy gate, 
The Lord, thy righteou! (nels, 


from the duſt, behold the light, 
tly MAP RIAGe-Day 1s come; 
ard the way, ve virgin train 
und MAKE the Bride groom rooms. 
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11 Attend, for lo! his ſcet appears, 

Divine his meſſage ſings ; 4 
| Sion, thy God ſhall re; zn in thee, i 
| | With healing in his wings. | 
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| 1 (COME, O Lord Jeſus, let me plead? - HS. 

| | And thou my pl leadings hear; 3 

Thy love my ſinful lips inſpire, s 
Thy love accept my prayer, 


| 2 Then give me, Lord, a filial ſoul, 
| A true obedient mind; 
[ A heart uni{ta1n'd by Vain deſires, 
i A will tothee reſign'd. 


3 W hate'cr delights a foo!:ſh World | = 

May I refule to ſhare; | = Te 
[| And undifiurb'd purſue my way, | ; 
[| As but a ranger here, 3 


If troubles rack my lab'ring ſoul, 1 ; 
Thou Loid remain my friend's 93 PAR 
Thou be my let when time call ce aſe, [ f 
And grief, and pain thall end. | * 1 


| 5 Rugged, and thorny be my path, = FS: 
| | So thou uphold my head; : =_ =. 
1 And dark, and mournful be my Way, 3 
| So chou my ſpirit lead. 
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5 Aſſiſt me, Lord, to ee 


In all my g -rief and 
0 make me 1 faithful ta «Ig ea, 
That I the crown may gain. | 


In all my journey to my Lord, 

Let this my comfort prove ; 
Phat thou wilt love my weary foul 
With: everlaſting love 


3 That thou wilt let me know thee mine, 
And fce! my lins forgiv'n; 
That when my pilgrimage 1 is o'er 
My foul ſhall reſt i in he avn! 


H N M N XIVII IN. 
The Voice of the vc even Spirits. 


E. 1 him that hath an car to hear, 
Atte! d the lecret Th 'the Lord! 

ads ye, Who can receive with joy 

ihe bliistul promiſe of his Word! 


; 
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4 


H ai conqueror, thou that overcom'ſt! ; 
1+ thee a ſacred fruit is giv'n; 

Thy ſoul the Lord himlelf 8 

To aſe e of life in heav' n 


5 Bleſs d warrior, who the vict'ry gains, 
ihful in Chriſt, and try'd by fire; 

For thou ſhalt *icape the ſecond death, 
nd hnd the con, thy ſoul's deſire! 


4 Victorious 
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4 Viftorious ſoldier, leap for joy, 
Hid manna ſhall become thy food; 4 
A new white ſtone thy breaſt ſhall bear, 
All written with the name of God! 


5 Thrice happy he, who valiant proves, 
And triumphs in the myſtic war; 
For he in power ſhall rule the lands, 


And he ſhall have the MorninG Start. 


6 Whoe'er the dreadful battle wins, 
Freely our Lord ſhall! him confeſs; 
The book of life ſhall bear his name, 
His raiment Jeſu's r:ghteoufneſs 


7. Hail victor! Well-beloy'd of God, 
A pillar in JeHovan's throne; _ 
The ſecret name of God and Chriſt, 
Shall ſeal thee his adopted lon! 


8 How glorious, who the conqueſt gains? 


Who treads the way our Captain trod; 
For he ſhall ſhare the Saviour's throne, 
And reign triumphant with his God! 


9 Ye ſealed ſpirits, taſte your joy; 


The heav'nly words in tranſport hear ;. 
But ye, Who chooſe delights bee, 
To ſearch theſe ſacred things forbear. 
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H r NM N XLVIELC-M; 
An invitation to Jxsus CHRIST, 


5 3 near, ye ſouls of human race, 


And hear: the Saviour's fame : 
His blood procures the finners peace, 
And takes away th zeir ſhame, 


12 


Thro' him the ſpirit's fill'd with woe, 
E. erna! joys receive; 


And they, who death's ſad ſentence know, 
In him for ever live. | 


3 0 be intreated <a fouls, 
Nor ſpend your all for nought ; 


Come near, ye weak, and b blind, and iools, 
He will not caſt you out. 


{ Riſe up, be reconcil'd to God, 


5 2 ogether let us-itrive; 


2 ? edemption” s found in Jeſ u's blood, 
And whoſo nds {hall live, 


51 


9 | leit le che former] joys and miteh, 


And ſeek the heav'nly prize ; 
ck plealures far beyond the carth, 
And! banquet with the Wi ile. 
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HYMN XLIX-—CM, 
Longing for Glory, 


When ſhall I with God appear, | 
one in his preſence ſhine! 5 
When Lord. ſhell I thy ſupper ſhare, 
And loſe my life 1 in thine ! 


2 My body, ſoul, and ſpirit longs 
For everlaſting day 
1 waiting 1 paſs (with mo! urnful longs) 
My tedious time away | 


3 Others may love the things below, 
And be on carth content; 
But 'tis not with my ſpirit ſo, 
] wail my baniſhment! 


4 Yet if the holy. counſel be, 
That I this croſs ſhou'd bear; 
Amen! Lay What thou wilt on me, 
Only my God be near! 


I wou'd not murmur, I wou'd wait 
Till thy ſalvation come; 

Till thou ſhouldſt change my helpleſs { ſtate 
And bear my ſpirit home. 


6 1 long to Ls this wretched world? 
To banquet on t. y love; 
I long to ſve my Saviour's face, 
And all his goodness prove! 
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171 Jong to fles to thee my Lord, 


7 Where griefs ſhall all be o'er 
1 5 When I {hall ſee the holy land, 
1 5 And mourn, and weep no more. 


8 To ſee my friends the ſaints in light, 
9 i And full perfection know! 
5 When from my heart in ceaſeleſs ſtreams 
The well of life thall flow! 


7 
I The Beggar, 

. % T EAR Jeſus, the eterna! door, PF 
: 4 Y For entrance, Lo! I watt, and pray; 1 
3 2 e mags blind, and poor, {if} 
* 5 114 
J My ſoul fits begg; ng in the way. ii | 
2 7 that the Lord. by! love nr d, 5 hi 

Wou'd viſit ſuch an one as me; | [i 

Von d hearken to my ſuit unſeign' d, ; 0 

pen my eyes, and let me lee, 10 

35 Great MeDlatoR, Prince of Peace, | 
me, and other ſinners ſlain; Mi 

= Ly 1 foirk from the curſe releaſe, {| 
® Aud let thy blood diflolve my chain, il 
Et oy " 
4 -aptive to the world q am, | | | 
1 to ev'ry kind of fin; þ | 


7 own my tall, confeſs my ſhame, © || 
And come to thee to be ads clean. I 


3 No one can ſave me but the Lord, 
Nothing but Jeſus wou'd I have; 
Say, Maſter, ſay the gracious word, 
Stretch out thine hand, and touch, and favs, 


6 Lord, if thou wilt, thou able art 


To make me white as Salmon's now; 
At once renew my evil heart, 
And make me holy here below. 


| 7 This, only this, my Jefu grant, 


And write my name with thee above; 
Nothing in earth, or heav'n, I want; 
But only to be f11'd with love. 
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BYMN LL I. M. 
Defiring to be Upright. 


1 () That I knew my Maſter's will! 


Knew what to do, and what to ay © 
Knew how his pleaſure to fulfil! ” 
And how to keep the perfect way! 


2 Teach me, my God, and humbly ſtoop, 
Io ſhew me all thy gracious mind; 
On me thy Spirit's light lift up, _ 
Nor longer lead thy fervant blind. 


3 Thee only wou'd Ipleafe, my Lord, 


From all myſelf 1 long to part; 

1 loath myſelf, am felf-abhorr'd, 

And griev'd I bear a ſtubborn heart, 15 
N ö 4 Thos 
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5 1 4 Thou know'ſt how often, at a ſtand, f 
3 I reaſon what thy will may be; i 
Between my own, and thy command, 0 
bt Sin ſteals, and over-powers me! 14 
>} - Grant me the merit of thy blood, { 
3 And I ſhall truly then be ſav'd ! 1 
No moro ſhall I offend my God! i 
; Or be to Satan re-inflav'd ! } 
2: © Qoly thine Holy Ghoſt reveal, | 
£ And let my foul by thee be led; | 
f Andall thy mind, and all thy will | 
; In, and by me ſhall he voy: d. | 
b: ; ; 14 
Employment. | [| | 
| 111 
Oo That my 8 all may ccaſe, | I! | 
In thee, my God; in thee, my peace! | 
ay all I do; or think, or lay, | 1 


zull bring me forward on my way. 


« | know the path that leads to God, 
EE: Vithtrouble, woes, and grief is ſtrew' d; 
I rather than I back wou'd turn, 
I wander all my Days forlorn. 
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3 Only, dear Lord! prepare my ſeat = 
neath my bleſſed maiter's feet! i 

1 ge meaneſt place thy courts afford, = || 
0 + Deol my ſmiling Lord, Tk Ws | 
s = on oY 4 Only 
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(666) 
4 Only above preſerve my crown, 
Let friends be cold, and kinsfolks frown ; 
No worldly wealth ſhall court my care, 
Thy preſence only wou'd I ſhare. 


5 How gladly would 1 yield my breath, 
And bow my ready head to death ; 
If thou the pard'ning word proclaim, 
And mark my forehead with thy name! 


6 My heav'n 18 thine—if thou would'ſt lay, 


How gladly wou'd I flee away ; 
Bleſt with my Saviour's throne in view! 
How joyful bid the world adicu ! 


H Y M N LI . 
Fear, 


1 C N UITE weary, near to faint, 
| I my hard lot deplore; 
I wou'd myſelf with God acquaint, 
But *tis not in my pow'r. 
1 know my dang'rous ſtate, 
Stil! carnal, fold to fin, 
_ Corrupt, impure, degenerate, 
Have all my doings been, 


2 How many gracious days 
Have I miſpent, and loſt? _ 
(Lov'd to frequent unholy ways, 
And made of fin my boaſt ?) 
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Alas! thoſe days are gone, 
Thoſe golden days are 0'er ; 


The goſpel toi f, which lately ſhone, 
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= 30! whither 0 I fly, 

13 If God has me forſook ? 

* To whom may I for mercy cry ? 
Or, where for refuge look r 
How ſhall I meet the Lord p 
Or, how his anger bear ? DE 

hen I ſhall fee his flaming ſword, 


And banner in the air, 


5 hen by the trumpet' 8 and | 4 
3 dead to life ſhall come 1 
1 d all, who flag aber under ground, | it 
1 8h all rile to hear their doom: | E | | 
£ When time ſhall have an end, 1 
\ When Jelus, in a clond I 
Shall with his angel hoi: deicend, h 1. 
And with the trump of God. i 
5 0 Lord, my crimes for: ove, h | 
may be forgi vin; i 
And with thy choſen me receiv th | 
* hen thou ſhalt come from heav'n. FIR 
bare me, in mercy ſpare; | | j| 
Wat h me, and make me clean ; | {| 
*nd ht me for the day, when here [i | 
' laall no more be ſeen, 15 | | 
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H Y M N IIV. S. M. 
| Follow me. | 


1 QERVANTS of God ariſe, 
Awake, and underſtand ; 

The world's deluſive gifts deſpile, 
And look to God's right hand : 
There 1s your happy place 
By Jeſus Chriſt prepar'd ; 

Ve ſons of ſorrow, and of grace 
There is your great reward. 


2 Who wou'd be here content. 
Where nought but troubles flow ; 
When we may leave our baniſhment, 
And endleſs ſabbath know ? 

Up ev'ry laden foul, 
Le weary, and forlorn ; | 
Your Father, good, and merciful, 
Invites you to return. 


3 All we with ſorrows ur'd, 
Wou'd fain a labbath find; 
The heav'nly land have we delir'd, 
And left our all behind : 
For this alone we look, 
For this alone we pray; 
And in the dark, as men forſock, 
We tread our weary way, 


4 Jeſus, the pilgrim's guide, 
Contider our diſtreſs; 
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ns We wander in a deſart wide, 
And mourn without redreſs : 
Yet if it be the way, 
If we may find thee here, 
Thy holy pleaſure we obey, 
me And humbly perſevere. 
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; If heav'n may be our re?, 
And thou our fouls wilt guide; : 
We aik no more, no more requeſt, 
Nor aſk we ought beſide ! 
Let us but reach at laſt 
The palace of our God; 

The bitter cup we n gladly talle, 
And run the rugged road. 
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is HYMN IV.— C. di. 
IN The 1 rodis ral. 
; VA HEN I bewail my b niſhment, 


How all my POW'r is gone; 
My kingdom loſt, my graces ſpent, | 
I thus my fall "RY 


! Sighing, I ſay what ſhall I do? 
For J, tho? heaven-born, 
No more my royal ſtate may know; 
How can I chooſe but mourn } 
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3 My Father” s houſe with joys bound, 
There endleſs plcalures flow ; 
While I in pining want am found; 
Feeding on huſks below. 
Eg. 4 And 


„ 
And muſt J ever thus remain 
Baniſh'd my Father's home * 


Return, my ſoul, go back again, 
In fin no longer roam. 


5 Perhaps, my Father may forgive, 
I will ariſe, and ſee; 
Who knows, but he may ſtill receive 
A ſon ſo vile as me! 


6 Unworthy to be call'd thy child, 

Lo! I approach thy throne ; 

Lord, if thou wilt be reconcil'd, 
Embrace, and kiſs thy ſon. 


7 Give me not up to juſt deſpair, 
My rebel ſtate I mourn; 

Return, and hear a ſinner's pray'r, 

Father, at laſt return, 


* 


8 My garments rags, and fig leaves « 
Take off the hateful dreſs: 
Bring the beſt robe, let me appear 
In Jelu's righteouſneſs, 
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0 "0s all 1 aſk, I cannot reſt, 

| Till thou my wants relieve: 
| Father, fulfil my late requeſt, 

| To me my S PEVIOUT give. 
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H X M | N IVI. . M. 
Before preaching. 
A TRETCH out thine arm, cte rnal Lord! 


5 Thy people ſeek, and lay 8 
0 day let rebels be reftors 
Open the ſinner's grave 5 


lighten every blinded eye e, 

. chile truth thy mind declares : 
And while thy wiſdom makes her cry, 

Give to the people eais ! | 


Fe 


3 Awake, O God, convince of. fin 


'he fouls lock'd up ir. death: 
Os. thoſe who ſleep ſecure, nee an, 
Thy q: aick'ning {pirit breaths ! 


en all our flumb' ring land! 
Thy will aloud proc laim: 
| fubborn fnners be conttratu'«, 4 
Fo bow to Jeſu's name! | 


ts 


: Make known thy n fe word! 
4 od ey it on our hearts 

I'VE (what thou requireſt Lord) 
Truth in the inward parts, 
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H Y M N IVI. . M. 
Tie fame. 
RISE. O oc ine haauens bow | 


| And condeſcend to hear: 
Regard the remnant left below, 
And anſwer to our pray'r. 


2 We aſk not wealth, nor ſeck we caſe, 
Thee, Lord, we want alone : 
O make our Roar thy reſting place, 
And there erect thy throne-1 | 


3 Stir up thy pow'r, thy ſtrength rev eal, 
To us A io come: 
Us with thy healing prefence fill, 
Our ſouls thall give thee room. 


4 Let not our former lins: prevent 
Thy love, or make thee ſtay: 
Let nothing ſtop thy ſweet werent, 

Dear Jeſus, come away! 


3 We know our own unworthineſs, 
Our poverty, and ſhame : | 
And humbly ſeek our health, and peace, 
15 thy auſpicious name 
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H Y MN LVIII. L. N 


Another. 


| 1 gracious promiſe Lord we plead, 


To many generations made, 
hobo two or three {hall i join in pray“ 5 


Thou ſaid'ſt, 1 alfo will be there, 


2 0 Jeſu's name, we meet to- day, 


uy pow'r r amidſt us, now diſplay : 
Vi, w ev'ry heart, and kindly 3 
To change the ſtony into love, 


- Whate'er thou needful fee*it, beftow : 
And how to ſerve thee rightly ne 15 
IInſpire dur thoughts, alliſt our pray'r, 


Ana e bow thine ears to hear. 


4 We look to find thy Spirit n: * 1s | 
Who ſhall our every want ſupp ly; 
Who us ſhall teach to k HOW the L ord, 
rullilling all thy OP word. 


3 Without thy pow 'r we only in, 
And clouds and darknefs riſe within: 
205 bout thy ligbt we nothing know, 

Nor any ing well: pleaſing do. 


2 


Send thou the gift ſo long leuten 
ine promis'd leader of thy fold: 
Four out on us thy righteouſneſs, - 


Thy changeleſs lov e, thy ſtedfaſt peace. 


We 
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7 We all our wants to thee commend, 
And ſhall, till here our warfare end ; 
Then with thine hoſts will we adore 
Thy grace O God, tor evermore : 
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Tue Call. 


1 H ye Who thi:1t | Who ſtreams deſir- 


Draw near and waters buy : 
Ye wand'ring fouls, whom journeys tire 
Eternal reſt 15 nighg! | 


2 Look to the croſs, ye thirſty ſee. 

The blood of ſeſu's tide |} | 

Beneath the ſhadow of this tree, 
The weary may abide. 


2 Lo! from his head in ſtreams divine, 
Flow mingled tears and blood: 
Water to cleanſe, ana blood to {gn 

The {inner born of God! 


4 Here may the guilty leave their guilt, 


The needy ſatisfy'd: | 
For this the blood of Chriſt was ſpilt, 
For this the Saviour dy d! 


5 Deſpair not, O ye fallen race! 
Ve here may be renew'd;. 
And born again, and ſav'd by grace, 
And ęleansd in Jeſu's blood. 
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II * M. Mo, LEAN Commis it 6 MI. 
Calling or inviting ſinners. 


1 * jeius, Lord, inſpire my tongue 
V Thy mercy ſhall be all m. y ſong : : 
To ail I know, will 1 declare 

ne riches that in thee appear. 


The we ary louls will I invite, 

A ad, thoſe who wander void of Ii ght, 

o come to thee, to thee to bow : 

hat they like me, thy love may know. 


LA tell the loft, deſpairing poor, 


No more to dou uy io fear no more 5 


N08 by by YOu CHRIST: JE SUS ay*d | 
Ny Lord ' for 1 on WAs CTUCFY y 


mers, A whom mv foul ts 595 ) 
Wis groan, opprels 'd wi ing ilt, and grief, 
Who b Sar. a heart more 14 0 OOH. tone, 
Nv ſeſu's tears ſhall meln it down. 


naked, be ye not afraid, 

Nor Rn | long like ſheep have ſtray'd, 
Ih loath'd ne ed not the Holy Guo 
Nu Hole the Lord, who are nor loit. 


5 Treater finne 8 Fe Nav e bee ft, 

1 more your guilt, the more your lin, 
Ine more you want the $aviour's grace, 
ug more you want him lor your peace, 


7 O do 
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7 O do not ſlay, to, Jeſus come, 
"Me bids me tell you, there 7s room, 
Room for the vileſt! he will give, 
Nor caſts out any who believe, 


8 God will not keep his Son conceal'd 
If you are willing to be heal'd : 
Vo ever will may come and prove 


The height, and depth of heav'nly love 
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Anotſier. 


IP, O ye gock! ye ſheep + elle em'd ! 
By Chriſt, the Lord 9, all: 
Riſe up, whom. Jeſus bath redeem'd, 
And hear your ſhepherd call ! 


2 He bids you to his paſture come, 
Invites you to his throne: 
Ve poor in ſpirit there is room. 
Tor you, and you alone. 


3 To you loſt ſheep, who long have firay's 
He gracious calls, come inn 
Come, for your price, your debt is paid, 
You may be ſav'd from ſin, 


4 Attend, and may our God behold, 
And meekly ftoop to meet, 
And give the kingdom to he fold, 
Now v Waiting at his feet; 
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HYMN. L XIII. M. 
After Sermon. 


ik LL join to bleſs our gracious Lord, 
And Dia him for his holy word ; 
| , who like ſheep have gone aſtray, 

ave heard the dhepherd' s VoICe to-day ! 
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We come Lord Jeſus! O receive 
Thy wand'ring Lambs, and let us live 
Out 8 WE Know, our tin we own, 
For us, O let thy blood atone 


Thio' thee the Lamb for ſinners lain, 
Let us be reconcil'd again; 

Ag ain be born, in thee to riſe, 

To ſhare thy Father's paradiſe! 


+ We now confeſs thy goſpel true, 
Without thee, nothing can we do : 
Ueſcend, and with our ſpirits dwell, 
And there thy love, thy peace re veal. 


z Othat thou wWould'ſt not long dela ay! 
Nor ſend us empty now AWAY ; | 

- hunger Lord, we thirlt for thee, 
And mult, till thee by faith we ee. 


—— 


) All things are ready / "eos come in, 
Ou ar heart and hcad, are ſick ot lin: 

. ar ſouls are pain'd, we all things want, 

= Come dear Phyſician, or we ſaint! 
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HY M N LDLXIIHI. C. NI. 
On the Barren Tree. 


1 Barren tree I long have grown, 
Ah! very many years : 1 
Yet {till (thro' mercy) not cut down, 8 
Still me my Mak EA ſpares! | L 


. 


2 No fruit of richteouſneſs, or good, 2 
I to my Maſter yield: "i 
Nor can, till water'd with his blood. b 

** 


Till with his Spirit f I'd, 


3 Juſtly e*cr now th' Almighty? sword 
(For this my barrennels) 

Had cut me off; but O! My tk | 
Sav'd me, thro' ſovereign grace: „ = 


4 My Jeſus to his Father cry'd! — 

To ſpare th' unfruitful tree : ; 

And often ſince hath ſtrove, and try'd, 
With vile, ungrateiul me : 


5 Bleſs'd huſbandman, whoſe grace alone 
Can make me fertile prove, _ 

Dig round about my heart of ſtone, 77 
And ſtore the ground with love. —_— 


6 Gently cut off the former ſtock, : 
And graft me intothec; | 5 
And daily from the living rock, OD = 
With blood, O water me! 5 
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| Rememb'ring I am duſt, me fpare 

3 longer chain of days 4 
And all the fruit that I ih of bear, 

Lord order to thy praiſe! 


. F MAN EXIV-aE M; 
On Mary the Sinner. 

FN That my ſinful foul might fit 

Like Mary at my Maſter's feet! 


"ike her's, my tears ou'd plenteous flow, 
nd hlence ſhou'd declare my woe. 


When CBRRIST to dine with Sunon Tame; 
The imple maid {forgetting hame) 


3 * 


he pre cher follows d. and Went in 


r 


To Smon's houſe conv! nc > ol ſin. 


A time the Lord permits her tears, 
Eis\nowy feet the torrent bears: 
While quite a ſtranger to her pain, 


C.. 


non be held her with diſdain. | 


He {wonder'd why the holy Lord 

2rd a wretch ſo much abborr'd ! 
10 touch his feet; and dubtous ausht, 
ECunisr a prophet ws, or not? 


5 TWas then IMMANUEL kindly ſhew'd, 


How finners were receiv'd by God: 
Mov d by his grace, to love, and fave, 
The woman's fins he then forg gave. 


6 Dear 
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G6 Dear MasTER Jesus! let thine . + 4 : WF; 
Regard my ſuit and miſery ; e 1 
Remit my fin, and hide my ſhame, 

And much, my ſoul ſhall love thy name, 
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II N M N EX Y I. M. 
On the Sou ex. 
Reon: my ſoul, how few are ſour 
Who have the ſed on fruitful grou: 


How 3 thouſand ſouls receive 
The goſpel-ſeed, yet dilbelieve ! 


— 


2 Some by the way-ſide hear the word, 
And look no farther for the Lord: 
The buly fends, like birds of prey, 


Attend, and {tcal it ſoon away. 


Others, as on a rock untill'dg, 
Receive the ſeed, with gladne Is fill'd 
But quickly, lacking deeper root, 

It dies away, nor brings | forth ſruit. 


4 In otherſome the ſeed is ſown, 5 # 
* Whoſe land with thorns is ove groun | 7 
Theſe choke the word, no fruit it bears 

But withers i; ſoon, and dif; Span, 


. 
Fare 


3 O ſower! Jeſus ſent py God: 
Soften my ſtony heart, with blocd : 
Pluck up the thorns, which grow in me, 
Make e me become a fruitful tree. | 
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6 Left Satan teal away the word, 


Wate h o'er me with a flaming ford? 
In io Og pow'r, O drive away! 
ic flends, who wait as birds of prey, 


"rom earthly pleaſures, riches, cares, 
{hofe choking thorns, thoſe fatal tares, 
Deliver me; and let thy grace 

y praile } 


7 ncreaſe the breathing of th * love, 
nd 1 ſhall very fruitful prove: 
'ouriſh the ſeed, and give it root, 
d thou alone ſhalt have the fruit. 
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II X M N L XVI.. M. 
On thie Ten Her gins, 


HE Bri degroom C hri ſt. ner 1274 5 ; 
l A voice pro laäutis ono. come 


children of the Bride attend, 


To light him to us room, 


ou 8d from the bed of carnal Leu 
. he wiſe, and foolith Wait: 
lamp orofeſion ſhines with both 3 
"IR it the Bridegrovin's gate, 


2 


Boas he tarries, general ſleep 


Sen zes he careivis train: 
Lok flamhers on their ev-lids oISeps 
And lulls to reſt their brain, 
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4 The wiſer few (left they ſhould lack) 
Took oil their lamps to feed: 

While others quite forgot to take 
Proviſion for their need. 


5 Then came the Sen ! then awoke 


The wile, and at the word, 
Their burning amps, they joyful took, 
And met (prepar d) the Lord! 


6 The fooliſh wak'd,—but O! too late 


Their lamps were quite gone out : 


They aſk'd for oil, but found the gate 
(W here oil was fold) w was ſhut, 


Thele were rofellorm—tach alone, 
Who Jeſus never knew: | 

Who ne'es receiv'd the ſecret ſtone, 
W hole lamps were only ſhew.. 


8 No oil from Chriſt, did they provide. 


No unttion "A above: 


Sought no ſupply from Jeſu's ſide, 


Felt only carnal love. 


But wiſer ſome that oil received 
Truth in the inward parts, ; 

And in his grace, whom they be! iev'd, 
Nouriſh their en g hearts. 


10 So may I, Lord, my lamp prepare, 
With thy ſuſficient g grace: 
That when the judgment trump J hear, 
I may awake in pcace. 
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11 When i in the laſt, and dreadful night; 


© | Thou every work ſhalt prove : 
O may my lamp burn clear, and bright, 
F In flames of endleſs love! 


H Y M N PL.XVII. L. N. 
d : Look unto Me and be Fey ved. 


70 thirſts for Chrilt! who Jeſus want? 


| * Y With boldneſs to his croſs draw nigh: | 1] 
|; ve hungry, who for mercy pant, - 1 
. Look ap and lee a Saviour die wi 
BF, | } 
> gold his tears s how faſt they flow! | 
LE Ho thick the precious drops run down : "il 
I dard hearted fouls, he weeps for you ! 1 
For you the briny ſtrearns atone |! Ti 

i 

See from his emiples iſſue forih — | 
33 by the thorns) a p R Nood: [a 

5 ye taners knew its worth! \ 

is ee tis redcaming blood! 8 i 

Spread wide, behold his bleeding 1 hands! 10 
Thereby he ſhews his willing nels | 

by ce all nations, tongues, and lar "OE 1 

10 bow to him, Who him confeis, 4 

W 5 ihe ſtripes the ſoldiers him hath giv'n Ml 
3 Shall heal the ſinner's broken hott: [1210 
= 2-24 purchale peace for him, and heav'n, Bat 
5 5 And lave him from Bis juſt ceiert, Wo | 
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6 So bleeds his feet, io from his fide 
The ſacred torrent ſreely flows: 
That in the ſtream he might confide, 


7 Like men afraid. methinks J fee 
The guilty tremble round their God! 
Amaz'd before his Majeſty ! 
Not caring to approach his blood. 


3 Fear not ve rebels bold approach, 
No more ye naked ſouls deſiſt: 
O rather come, and love ye much. 


9 He loves you, 0 ye ful throng 
Bow down, and be ye ſav'd by grace 
Conſent ye e needy y, old and young, 
Conlent, and proffer d love embrace 


10 O come! and caſt ye helpleſs down, 
As clay unfit for any ule : 
The Saviour will not ſuch diſown, 
Such he deliglits to love and chuſe, 


Prarfe for the G Jofpel. 
OME let us join to blels the Lord | 


ihe only wite and good, 
By whom alone we are reſtor'd, 


And ranſom'd by his blood. 


W hom fins oppreſs, and guilt, and Woes. 


Our pard'ning Lord, our precious Chr 


HYMN LXVILO. 
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Today his flock he meets in peace, 
| Glad tidings, lo! He | brings: 
bY To- dy is call“ 4 the Day of Grace, 

: A day of holy things! 
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2 To-day the meſſenger is Ak 
: To call the hamſh'd hom: 
The loſt, the poor; the impotent, 
And thoſe who Weary roam. 
Ma we have ears, and pow'r to heat 
The wooncitivis word: 
Ani hnd the life. and ever ſhare 
TH ind welling of the Lord. 


we with Jeſus be:! inſpi.'e 
| ind f 122 ae JOY h1s 535 1 
Vinch many prophets have deſir'd, 
But wen + by night 5 Cn Way. 


mercy tnee 0 God comp zel; 
io bring us to thy Son; | 
\nd with us ſtay, 1 in us dweilt,. 
nd us with glory crown, 


ee - 
CT IT, EE Gn 
5 „„ 
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"HE kingdom of our Chri U is Con 
: His pow'r and ſtre ogth is know 5 . 
„ acculer hears his righteous doom, 
0 Ou: Saviour caſts him down. 
F 1 u The 
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2 The war is over! Jeſus reigns, 
Let heav'n their Lord adore : 
The ſerpent groans in heavy chains, 
Caſt down to riſe no more! 


3 Rejoice ye brethren, ſons of God, 


Salvation now 1s come ! 3 
The merit of Imvanvtr's blood, F 
Strikes the accuſer dumb, | — 
4 Exalt his everlaſting name! : 
And worthy bleſling pay: 5 
Aloud in all the earth proclaim, 
He takes our fins away ! 
3 In his redemption there is room 3 
For you, ye ſons of men: mm = 
| Believe in Chriſt, and overcome; 
1 And with our Saviour reign. 
1 | 
il 6 Rejoice ye weeping ſaints below! = 
1 | By fiends, and men abhorr'd : Ee: = 
1 The kingdoms of the world are now, 
I The kingdoms of our Lord! 
q — — — 
FP: | A Hymno Curiſt. 
1 i QUING we to Cod, him let us bleſs a 
1 Who ſitteth on the throne ; 
1 For he becomes our righteoulſneſs! 
il: QOQi.aur peace and joy alone! 
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2 With love, as with the cords of men 


He drew us to his crols: 15 
1 Shew'd us himſelf, there ONE'S arid ſlain, 


ES And how he dy'd for us! 


3 He faw us when in our own blood, | 
_ And guilt, we cover'd lay : | 
þ 1 And pity mov'd the Lamb of God, | 
Þ4 To take our fins away! | 
+ Love caus'd a fountain in his ſide, | 
dong re inn he made us clean: | 

aid to us live, be juftify'd, 10 

And we were born ag min | 

- W en underneath his wrath we groan'd, FM 

Alflicted, and oppreſs'd ; . ö | | 

las Spirit in dur need we found, 1 

Dire cting us to ret. i | | 

9 that have e Pintn, 1 

He order'd for our good: + BE! 

he fins contracted on the earth, 14 

He cover'd with his blood. Well 

all 

Je ſaw us in our ile | 1 

When ſin had pierc'd our ſoul : | 5 | i" 

A ſaid, Look up, my ſujjerimn 35 fee, | | | 

My z wounds fat ll make you wile. wt 

We look'd obedient to his word, : [ 

and found him good, and true 1 

ound rich redemption 3 in the Look | [ 

Whom we in finning ese. 4 
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i And ſhall not we his name adore ? - = 
J' We will while we have breath ! E 
14 We'll praiſe the hand for evermore! K: 
1 | Which reſcu'd us from death! 2 
1 | | 1 
1 5 e eee NE ROD 0 
I | H Y M N LXXIL,—C, M. | 35 
i! | | C C fort ye my People, ; 
|| i A TTEND ye fouls who wait for God, | 
} | Who look for inward bliſs: _ 
| Who ſeck the Rrait, and narrow "ns; 
| And follow righteoufneſs. 
I 9 Tho' here diſtreſs'd, and griev'd ye roam, 
1. As 1n a foreign place b 0 | 
| | Your Father ſoon ſhall call you home, 
| And you ſhall ſee his face. 
1 | | 5 
1 3 There all the ſons of grief and pain, 8 
| | 
\þ Who Jeſu's croſs have borne, [ 
FF «© Shall] glorious with their Maſter re: ien ; 
| | And never thence return. 5 
1 = 
L 4 There wearv pilgrims reſt in peace | * 
| | Where foes moleſt no more: 
As ſhipwreck'd men from dang'rous ſeas, 
| So they etcape to thore, 
5 The wicked them no more ſhall gricve, | Z | 
| Nor wrongs ſhall them opprels : 2 
Brought unto God, in him they live, 
In ceaſeleſs happineſs! IH 
6 Gracibus 
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5 Gracious Redeemer, true and good, 
Me in their number teh: 
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W ith then in robes Waſh' d Iihite; 11 Load: { | 
Let me for ever dwellt 


The houfe of God. | — 
1 is the houſe to entertain 
A The pilgrims in their rogd : 


Ap'ace of reſt for thoſe in pain, | — 
Who follow after God. 
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2 Here May the Weary trav ers 8 tay, 

| Here (as from Pil; an lec 

Their country, and be ſhewn the Way, 
Where they deſire to be, 


— — . — — + 
: 


Turn in ye people, for the houſe 

Is Chriſt's, and he is here: 
this ſervants built it for his uſe, | Wh! 
It is the houſe of Py Fe i 
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Heaͤere, LD the precious babes of God) 1 
| The word like milk is giv'n: | nn 
and here is preach'd the Saviour's blood, 10 
Ihe only way to heav'n! 55 | Wt 


 Relreſhment here the baniſh'd find | i 
; nl 

And ſtrengthen'd here go on : 1 0 

b Ii heav'nly joys regale their min ꝰ } 
And all their work 18 done. | | 
F 5 HYMN | 


H r M N LXXIII. 


RETHREN let us join to bleſs 


Jeſus Chriſt, our joy, and peace: 


Let our praile to him be giv'n, 


High at God's right-hand in heav'n! 


2 Maſter ſee to thee we bow, 
Thou art Lord, and only thou : 
Thou the bleſſed Virgin's ſeed, 
Glory of thy church, "and h cad! 


5 
by 


3 Thee the angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 
Thee we praiſe our Prieit, our Ring: 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 
Full of glory, full of grace. 


4 Thou haſt the glad tidings brought, 
Of ſalvation by rh wrought : | 
Wrought for all thy PROVED.) and we! 
Wor ſhip i in their company! 


5 We thy little flock adore, 
Thee the Lord for evermore?! 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, 
Till we join with thoſe above! 
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E HYMN LXXIV. 


YHILDREN of the heav'nly King, 
| 1% \s ye journey ſweetly ling : 
5 Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe! 
2 Glorious mn his works and ways ! 
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e are ting home to God, 
1 the way, the fathers trod: 

ey are happy now; and we 
8900 their happineſs ſhall lee! 


J ye baniſh'd ſeed be glad! ; | 
Shriſt our advocate is made: 

e ſave our fleſh aſſumes, 

zrother to cur ſoul becomes. 


Shout ye little flock! and bleſt, 
You on Jelu's throne fhall reſt: 

! here your ſeat is now prepar 'd, 

1 he re your kingdom and ee 7 ? 


Fear not, brethren ! joy fal ſtand, 
On the bor ders oi Our land: 
elus Chriſt your Father's Son, 
Bic ids you undiſmay'd 80 on. 
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5 L 5 obediently we go, 
G ;ladly leaving. all below: 
| Tis thou our leader be, 


And we till WIII lollou thee, „ 
7 For 
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- For thee all things we ſorſake, = 
We of better wou'd partake : 1 
Me to greater e loar, :*. 
Unto joys for cet more. 5 

8 Seal our love, our labours end, 1 
Let us to thy bliis aicend : F 
Lei us to thy kingdom come; 1 
Lord, we long to be at home. 
H Y M N LXXV. L. M. 5 

For Manifers waking upon God. 4 

t CYREAT Maſter by thy. Father ſent, 5 
Eternal, ue, omn: potent! : 


To know thy counfel, we are here; 
In ev'ry heart thy mind declare. 


2 Behold! thy witneſſes, and ſhew, 
Thy children whither we ſhou'd g0 
Till ends the world, them never leave, 
Or till thou them to heav'n receive, 


3 Appoint Our work, and let our will 
Be ſubje to thine orders iti]! ; 


Ta Obedient may we always ve, 
Tj Below on carth, in heav: n bore! i 
_ I FS | 
T0 4 Our lips inſpire with ſuch a coal, 
11 As warm'd 1ſatah's pious foul : 
1. And thro? our meſſage, thro our word. 
il Bri Hil d: 
© jy ing many children to the Lord: 
11 „ 1 | 
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- Comfort by us the comfortleſs, 

" The souls who feel their {finfulneſs ; | 
= And make our voice like thunder ſound, 1 

Is“ thole who never jeſus found! | 


VE SHYY 


| | | 

* N * \ 1 

„ Ready unworthy as we are) i 
* Wa! 1 thy counſel, Lord. 10 ear: | ; 
Say thou the word, Go preack, and we 
Will go, and teſtify of thee! 


2 . —— 
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But fend us, Lord, where thou wilt come, | 
Arid tho' the work be burdeniome, / 1 
Or tho the place be far, or near, 


Wa go and thou ſhalt meet us there! {fi 
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When our own wiſdom us ſhall lead, 
Or our own knowledge h our head, 
Tear down the 1d 1! in its room 
er thy clear inſpiration come! 


et filtal fear, preſumption move, | 
{umble us daily, in thy love.: — 
pd now, and always ler us ſee, 
inc open door, aud follow thee, 


HY MN LXXVI C. M. 
Self=Denal. | 
3 Pune in Teſu's ſteps to tread ; 
| Ar ou: Redeemer's call; 
„ Amightv Spirit led, 
We (joy ful) leave our all. 


I 
1 2 


Jt 
; 

3% 
F 

: 

$1] 
2 


( 94 ) 


2 To lands and houſes here below, 
We bid a long farewell, 
To pleaſures, honours, profits too, 
For thoſe unſpeakable, 


3 For better worlds we this refuſe, 
And hazard all we have: 
Our life below we hate; and chuſe 
A life beyond the grave. 


4 Our reputation, name, and caſe, 


For Jeſus we deſpiſe : _ 
Nothing on earth our louls can pleaſe ; 


We thirſt for paradiſe 


5 Here, we foretaſte the grapes of joy! 
Of righteouſneſs and peace: 
And wait, till God ſhall quite deſtroy 
All our unholineſs! e 


6 We wait, to Sion looking up, 
There longing to appear ! 
And journey, having Chriſt our hope, 
That we ſhall ſoon be there. 


15599 es. creo 


EA Nen. M. 


Plleading at the throne of grace, 
2 A TTEND thou humble Son of man, 


Yet lately veil'd thee in our clay! 
To take our lin, our guilt away. 


X (Who reign'd the Lord cer time bega 
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> Our ears have heard our fathers tell, 
* ho thro? thee were redeem'd Genin hell) 
low weary linners found in thee, 
A reſting place from miſery. 


The ancient people have declar'd, 

And gladly we their record Bernd 
Low good to guilty ſouls thou wert, 

Wow tender to.the broken heart ! 


In former days in ages paſt, 
Thou bid'ſt the heavy laden caſt 
In thee their burden; O! that now 
och favour thou to us would'ſt ſhow, 


5 The prophets, and th' apoſtles ſaid, 
: That thou their Maſter, thou their head, 


Shoud'ſt never change; but be the Sache 
Lo all, who call upon thy name! 


ght thy ſpake, fulfil their word; 
\ ind J manitelf. RE" ſhew us, Lord, 
The love to our foredathers ſhewn ; 
And thee will we adore alone! 


" as. 


H Y M N LXXVIII. c. M. 
or the moſt part taken out of Te Deum; or the 
Song of St. Ambrofe, 


IX ng to thee, thou Son of God! 


4 


* M ho ſav'd us by thy grace: 


We praiſe thee, Son of Man! whole blood 
| Redeem d our lallen race. 


2 We 
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2 We hes acknowledge, God and Lord, 


Father ere time Joo gan 
Thou art by heav'n and earth ador'd 
Worthy o'er both to reign. 


3 To thee, all angels cry aloud ! 
{108 Thro' heav'ns extended coaſts: 
1 Hail, holy, holy, holy God, 

| Of all immortal hoſts, 


NH 4 The Cherubin, and Seraphin, 1 

| Continual ling to thee: | 8 1: 
1 The worlds, and all the pow'rs therein, 

| _ Adore thy Majeſty, | 


10 


| | 5 The prophets goodly fellowſhip, ; 
E105 | In milky g carments dreſt, E 19 
i Praiſe thee, thou holy. God, and reap | = 
The fulneſs of thy reſt. 


—— — — . — 
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6 Th' apoſtles glorious company, 
Thy righteous praiſe proclaim: 

1 The martyr'd army glorifv 

2 hy eve erlaſting name! 


A ate Ä — ꝓĩ—— 


> Thro' all the world thy churches join, : 

[| T* acknowledge thee the head: | 4 
{Father of Majeſty divine! | 

| Who ev'ry pow'r haſt made, 


8 Alfo thy true and only Son, Ny FA 

Th: family confel. : | Sigh 

King of thy ſaints, in us made known, 
The Lord our righteouſnels, 


OY} 


; Alſo the Holy Ghoſt we praiſe, 
The Spirit of the Lord: 
The Comiorter, whoſe kindling rays, 


Our dying touls reftor'd 


10 thou, Jeſus, didſt not once abhor 

| The Virgin Mary's womb; 
ut took'ſt her fleſh, and men! in 1 pow'r 
Didi death and fin 0'crcome. | 


11 The kingdom the thou open'dit wide, 
For all who ſhould believe: 
hy wounds were doors; thy hands, et, ſide, 
To {ſinners entrance give. 


19 Among their number we preſume, 
Sav d by thy precious blood : 
*o:gn here, and in the world to come, 
70 Ver laſting God! f | | 
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G. M. 


Reſting under the Crops. 
CHILDREN of 1fre!,; ſee what ſhade- 


The crois does us afford: 
11 was ſor weary trav'llers made : 
e thank thee for it, Lord. 


; Awhile ſit down, a wen prepare 
to ling his worthy fame, 
Who to redeem us ſojourn'd here: 


Cnriſt Jelus is his name. 5 
| 8 G | 3 Get / ſemaur 5 
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g Gethſemene is witneſs ſtill 
How often there he cry'd : 
So is the crols, and Calb'ry's hill, 
Where our great Maſter dy'd. 


4 We ling thy ſuſf 'rings, wounds, and blood, 
The virtue of thy pain ; 
We fing thy griefs, thou dying God! 
Thou Lamb for finners ſlain, 


5 We fing the merit of thy tears, 
' The merit of thy groans ; 
Thy bloody-{weat, th' availing pray'rs. 
For theſe have made us ſons. 


& We ling for joy, that heavineſs 


Did once opprels thy foul : 
For thro? thy grief we find our caſe, 
Thy ſtripes have made us whole, 


7 We hail thee, thou by Jews revil'd, 
To thee we bow tne knee: 
Hail, very God! the promis'd child, 
The prophets ſang of thee. 


$ We are thy hving witneſſes, 
Who teſtify that thou 
Art ſinners righteouſneſs and peace; 
For we have prov'd thee ſo. 


g While others ſing the unknown God, 
WMe each will ling of thee: _ 
eſus has waſh'd me in his biood, 


And lov'd and dy'd for me! 


GI 
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N every place dear Lamb, 
Where we may be allow 
W i we be ſpeaking of thy name, 
And talking of thy blood. 


2 Nor may we e'er forget 
To aik thee, Saviour, ſtill, 

To be with us, where'er we mes: 
Left we tranſgreſs thy will, 
And Oh! how ſweetly ſounds. 
Thy blood, thy name, thy croſs! 


* 


Thy paſtions, ſuff' rings, cries, and wounds, 
For all belong to us! 


o Lamb! thy finlels blood, 
Our wounded hearts ſhall heal: 
Thy crofs thall bring us nigh to God, 

'E by: name our blils ſhall cal. 


3 "i betten ſhall appeaſe. 


the wrath of hoſtile heaven : | 
71 ts o b V+ '2 * 
: hy ſuff'rings ſhall our conſcience eaſe, 
Shall how our guilt lorgiv* n. 


x Thy cries our peace obtain " 

And in thy wounds (the poole) 
We, Who with crimſon guilt were ſtain' k 
| WW aſh white our weary {ouls, 


Ga. 7 Thy 
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7 Thy death our life has bought, 
Thy tomb hid all our ſin; 
For with thy fleſh our ev'ry fault, 
And curſe, and death went in, 


$ Thy rifing from the dead 
Us juſtified to God: 
And by aſcending, thou haſt made 
Thy heav'n eur ſure abode. 


HY M N LXXXL 


| | 0 1 GO my Father's family! 
| Ye ranſom'd of the Lord; 


I Ih Come, ye | ſinners, who with me : 
1410 Are every where abhor'd : .E 

| ji | Let ys gladly trace his ſteps, b- 

1188 Who ſuffer'd death among the eus: 

Fl. Who the friendlels foul accepts, 


Whom all beſide reluſe. 


10 2 Teſas, the deſpis'd, and mean, 
Bn Our Maſter, let us own : 
TIE He the tacrifice for fin, 

14 The Saviour he alone; 


Let us take, and bear his croſs, 
Deſpis'd diſciples let us be, 

i Mock'd and lighted as he was 

TDior you, my friends, and me. 
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3 None but Jeſus will we ſing, 
None elfe will we adore; 


SM He our Prophet, Prieſt, and „ 4 
je Shall be for evermore : 4 
MMꝰone among the heav'nly pow'rs, 
| - Nor one on earth our praiſe may claim, 
| 9 None but Jeſus, call we ours, 
| 3 None but the bleeding Lamb ! 
| | 3 £ „ 
HY MN LXXXII. C. M. | 
4 
[1 O! we are journey ing home to Cod, | 
— Bid by the Spirit, Come: 1 
And in the way his children trod, ' 
W e {eek our Father s home. ö 
2 We walk a narrow path, and rough, | 
; Ag we are tir'd and weak: 1 
et ſoon ſhall we have reſt enough, 4 
ph thoſe bleſt courts we ſcek. 1 
pon mount Siow's diſtant top, 
A Lamb our eyes behold! il 
5 Jeſus—ook ye children up! | | 
tle calls us to his fold. | 
i We ſee him with EN raiment red, 1 
As tho? beſmear'd with blood; 1 
As NEW iy {lain he ſtands—he bles, 
Uns to redeem to Gd. . 4 
8 E | 5 8 Farèwell: 1 
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5 Farewell, falſe, treach'rous world, farewell, 


18 „ better worlds we go; 
14 We travel with our God to dwell — 
| To ceaſe from toil below, þ 7 
6 To all mankind we bid adieu, F- 
But thoſe with Jeſus join'd : = 
Mortals, we may not ſtay with you, 25 
| We look to things divine. *, 
" 0 
1 7 Deluded long we here have been, E 
1 But now. we farther ſee; = 
1 Wie ſec the land where perfect men N 
„ Have true tranquility, | 
100 | 
1 Fe 
| 8 Qur Saviour tells us, there is room 1 
For us; and we believe: 1 
1 We come, Lord Jeſus, lo! We come ; 8 
10 Thy promis'd kingdom give. 1 
ji 9 Content, and glad, the croſs we take, E- 
I: Before ordain'd by thee; _ * 
| We ALL, to follow thee, forſake, b- 
| And 1 in the way agree, 3 
q. 10 Hated, and mock 'd, and diſeſteem , S 
1 | We yet unſhaken run : 1 
lj So ſtill enable thy redeem'd, Fj 
1 Until our work be done. } 
| | | 
| 11 And when the voice of death we hear, 
God now requires you hence; 
May each in glorious robes appear 


With thine inheritance, 


103 ) 
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neu kxXXXII.— c. M. 1 
E * | For a Feaſt of Charity, 1 
5 KN ITEND, ye daughters of the King! | 
-Þ We bid you to our feaſt: 1 
| | 20 And lo! we come, and Jeſus bring pa | 
2 Ic our devoted vreaſt, | 
3 {| 
1 2 A feaſt at charity w 9 keep, | 
| 5 A ſian of that above: | 
BE: There ſoon ſhall all our Saviour's ſheep | 
Banquet on Jeſu's love. : | 

| If 

Till we the happy country lee, l 

Where ceaics hin and feat; | 

Beneath the crois, that ſhady tree, 18 

We'll reſt contented here; | 1 


Our bread, and water, plaineſt ſood, 
We'll thank fully partake: 
\nd bleſs our Lord, who makes good, 
To us for Jeſu's fake. 


5 E ternal {treams of water ſoon 
Shall quench our ſiſter's thirlt : 
To living bread ſhall. you fit down, 


] And feaſt among the juſt. 
6 Hail happy fouls! ye call'd hall ſee” 


— — — 
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{ne ſupper of the Lamb: 
und you among our company _ 
Shall Hout our Saviour's name. 3 
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9 We know we ſhall, and thank the hand 
That ſeal'd us this to ſhare : - 
Come, brethren, then, and fo the land 
With us in bymns repair, 


HY: M N LXXXIVV. c. M. 


Receiving a M inn ſter. 


Ow beautiful upon the ear 
The preacher” s feet appear! 
How ſweet the voice of peace diſti}s 
In cv'ry open ear! 


Glad tidings ſhall the meek receive; 
The bruis'd fhall mourn no more: 
The deaf ſhall! hear, the dead ſhall live, 

Riches ſhall bleſs the poor. 


2 Thy every meſſenger, O God, 


Do we rejoice to ſee ; . 
And all who teach the Saviour 3 blood: 
For thele are dear to thee, 


4 We thank thee now for ſending here 
The publifhers of peace: 
Speak by them, Lord, and every where 
By them declare thy grace, 


5 Him lately fent to us, ordain 
To bring the gladſome news, 
That thou waſt once for ſinners flain, 
Nor wilt their chief refule, 
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= 6 This goſpel own, and we aloud 
15 Will blaze abroad thy fame, 

Wl And tell the merit of thy blood, 
4 To every ſtraying Lamb. 


do when the harveſt-day {hall come, | bi 
8 Sowers and reapers too, i 


Shall ſhouting, enter endleſs home, 


1 ; And thee eternal view, l 


3 This happy morning we drive; 
O let it haſten or [ 
= Wen all ſhall join the angelic choir, | | 
In ſinging round the thrope, 


2 4 * — cots n — = — 
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be preachers, and the people, there, 
Shall thee in fulnels ſee: 


dhall keep the long ſabbatic year, 
The ſeaſt e 
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Confeſion of jen. | 
1 WE all the finner's tract have trod, - | 
*Y Like ſheep we all have ſtray d: 1 


In ſack- cloth let us ſeek for God, 
With duſt e de 


N * \ 
Wn . : 2 
e 


* 


à Let ſhame our guilty fouls how down, 


Ard let us tell our fin: _ . | 4 

\ho knows, if we our folly on,, | .- = 

= but Chriſt will make us clean. — 5 

is 1 5 | 5.0 Behold, 
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Of e e rebels come 
Naked, and poor: O let thy grace 
Atford thy children room. 


+ Behold, O Lamb of God! a face | 


4 We own that we the world have lov'd, 
Have many idols known : 
Pray let thy wrath be all remov'd, 
Nor pour thy Fury down, 


Think on the holy covenant, 
And then, tho? we have linn d, 
Kindly forgive us— this we want, 


0 Lord, our only friend! 


6 Lord canſt thou pardon 8 uls ſo vile? 
| We know thou canit, and wilt: 
For we are the Rt:DEEMER'S ipoil, 

For us his blood was [ptit. 


2 
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» 


HY M N LXXXVL—CM 


In pevſecution. 


1 OW favour'd are we of the Lord! 
How honour'd by the Lamb! = 
He counts us worthy for his word, { 
To ſhare his crols, and ſhame. | F 


2 His croſs, which many have deſpis'd, 
We wou'd not but endure: 
We bear his ſhame, his name be Prats "4 
Who gives us ſtrength and power, 


17 ] | 
„O that like ſheep we all may learn | 
lo tread where Jelus trod. | | 


by lent, when wrong 'd, nor wrath return'd, 
But leave revenge to God, 


4 Dumb as sche lambs, deſign'd to die | 

55 May we our Ways ſuſtain: | | 

4 Nor fear the fierceſt enemy, |f 
Nor dread the ſharpeſt pain. | | 

- SW 3? 
| 5 To him, Who all our ſorro us ſees, | 


May weour ways ſubmit : | 
Teſus ſhall try us as he pleale, | | 
| Shall do as he {ees fit. 
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Zehold thy lambs, thy tender herd, 
Hunted by beaits of prey: 
And et us till have ſtrength prepar'd, 
According to our day. 


- Say. follow me, and lo! we come 
| TG all the world oppoſe : 
Death, hell, and ſin, Thail make us room, 
And all our maſter s foes. 


s blood our crimſon robes ſhall waſh, 
= And make them white as ſnow: __ 
ſl His blood our ſpirits ſhall refreſh, 


Till we to Canaan go. 


91 blood, his precious blood mall! {cal 
Us ever to our God. | | 

F And ceaſeleſs praiſe our lips ſhall fil, | 7 
"IQ our  Regevmer” $ blood, Py | 
H Y MN 


1 

o Fl 

i F 
1 
1 
3 
4 
8 
1 


| 1 
11 
j 
| . 
= BN 
[ 4 
\ "4s 
| 44. 
: \ if 
: 8 
1 1 i 
* 066.1 
Th: \ 
: | i 
1 
1110 
11 
6 $114 
iy 


. N LXXXVII. 
The humble ou at JeRv's feet. 
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2 V HY ds our ſouls the Lamy diſpleale? Me- 
Why do our touls ſo fliglit his P eace? 
He never griev'd us once, nor frowu'd 


Upon us, tince his love we found: 


Then why ſhould we io fooliſhly offend, 
So dear a Sav (OUR, and fo true a friend 


O let Our 0 11s lo ok back | K, 3nd vie ev” 


1 7 dengers he has brou; ht us throug!. 


Out of wtiat ftrai its, arc miſery, 
Hath Jet us brought us tenderly ? 
Forget not this our fouls, think on his . 


And do not, do noi Aight our SAVIOUK th 


3 Remember all LL, 18 bloody fy eat, 


His agONYy „ his er C&S, and (ears; 


His 1 Ce and thirty tuff'ring Y Ears, 


Do we remember: this then how can v. 
IO) Zrleve the EE ana deal ungratelul e 


4 Surely our dro can ſee their fin, 
| Den very fcolilh have th ey been; 
They fall at Is' fect, and prov 8 


His wounded hands, his bieedipg feet 
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How ke 15 füll of grace and love 


Our {outs : epent, AE ar Lon b, O give us bot 


Never, One ver 10 diſpleaie thec more 
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H X M N LA {XXVIIL—C, M. Do 
Ry FX + HE God we know, we know the mar, þ 
| Immanuel is his name: | | 
b We heard he was for finners lain, ; 
And here to leex him came. 
| | 
| | 9 
2 lle truly ſuffer'd, to redeem | 
” 1 The loft deſpairi ng ſeed: | | 
Then we may boldly hope in him, 4 

or WE Arc fuch: 1 indeed. 
3 The hungry How ers he receives, 
And is the finner's friend: 
en told us, faying, he forgives. 
wi oe er on him depend. 
; True are the things that ve have heard, 

e freely ſaves the poor: 
Come then, O finners, to the Lok b. | 
Our faith, and hopes: are lure, | 1 
F Bebo d. Jes LAMB, a company 3 
Of linful children come: | 4 
Bold, and hear thy peo] ;le cry, | | 1 
Aud make th 'y people room. | — 308 
6 Ju: s, thy people heard thy 88 1 
ö Mai And come to prove thee good: F 1 
EW ih us in thy redeeming name, | 4 


And in thy lacred blood. 


1 
4 
4 
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7 Thou 5 d'ſt, 1 will not ll away 
Who come for help to me : 

We plead thy promile, Lord, and pray, 
True to thy promiſe be. 


HY NN Line. 


1 * ORT FI Y of glory is the Lamb, 
On Cale'ry lately ſlain; 
Who dicd a martyr, to rædeem 
The fallen ſons of men. 


Mot willing than we ever ſinn' d, 
He gave his body up; 

Chearful he knew a ſhameful end, 
And drank the bitter cup, 


3 More than his hoſts, (amazing love! 
Or heav'n, he valued us; 
Content he left the pow'rs above, 
To bear our ims and curſe, 


More than his life, or ſacred blood, 
He lov'd our ſinſul race; 
And all forſook, while he purſu'd 
His people by his grace. 


s And can it be that we ſhould love. 
Another more than thee ? | = 

0 Lamb, th” ingratitude remove, q 
Or let us ceale to he. 
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Unchain us, and we'll all forſake, 
And follow the: alone: 

Wo mare in others praiſe we?*ll ſneak, 
Till we aſcend thy throne, | 


He, who without Ferufelem, 

Between two robbers died, 

is worthy of a Saviour's name, 
Jeſus, and none beſide. 


* orthy alone is he, who bore 
The ſorrows, jultly ours 

Worthy the prailc for ev ermore, 
Of all the heavenly pow'rs. 


CO 


Ba YTenncis, 


} Ws O my ſoul, ſo cold, and dead, 
9 80 5 to obey? 
So flow to praiic thy gracious Lord, 
And een to pray 5 


Devotion now forlakes my breall, 
Alas! I cannot love; 
{) tor one ſpark of heavenly fire, 
This coldneſs to remove! 


3 juſt like a lump of lifeleſs clay, 
Before the Lord I lie; 

Ay glory iceps, cannot ſing, 

Only! 400% ap, and figh,. 
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4 Whither. O my diſtragted ſoul, 
Still farther wilt thou {tray 5 | 
How haſt thou wander'd From the Lord: 
And loſt the bliſsful way ? 


5 Ah! look, dear Saviour of the w orld, 
My ſtrange indifference ſee: 
Breathe on me, and I'll pay thee back 
The love thou bear'ſt to me. 


6 Without thee, lo! I change to ice, 
But let thy love return; 
And then with ardour, and delight, 
My thankful ſoul ſhould burn. 
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H Y M N XCI.— UL. X. 
Confidence of overcoming fin by CiRIs 7, 


1. A Mountain are my fins I know, 
| Enough toiink me down to hell 
But O great mountain, what art thou 
Before my Lord, Zerubbabel ? 


2 Tho' many ſtrong temptations ſtrive, 
And ſnares beſet me every where, 
And though no chearful thought ſurvive, 
I will not of the Lord deſpair, 


g I will not be afraid, has an os 


Towards the New Jeruſalem : 
Yea, tho' by deaths, and hell o'ertook, 
I ill will truſt 1 in Jelu' name. 
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4 He ſaid, & Whene'er the needy, poor, 


For water ſeek, with thirſt dry'd up, 
1'11 hear them, when they me implore, 
Nor will I leave them without hope.“ 


- I graſp this aromile, and believe, 


My fins ye now your depth may ſhew 3 
A fight of you will make me grieve, 
But this 1 is all that you can do. 


6. Saviour? 8 blood both took away 


3 guilt of all, the pow'r to 3 
4 | ſing for JOy, and well I ma 
For I am in the wounded El wy 


HY M N XCIL—C.M. 
mer on the batons of the Lamb, 


My favour'd ſoul may lean; 3 
ing. the merits of his name 
Before the ſons of men. 


om too great to be expreſs'd, 
him behold I prove: 

nter now his people's reſt, 

\nd taſte eternal love. 


car me ye fouls i In bondage, 1 
W 


no never Jeſus knew; 


ole chariot wheels go heav! ily, - 


This reſt belong to you. 


4 Why 


OI I - 
"oy E 
—— . 

KG „ 


| (6114) 
| 4 Who with their faces thithetward, 
| Their way to beav'n enquire : 
| Jeſus the Lamb, che humble Lord, 
} Shall anſwer their deſire. 
| "| Behold ban nail 4 on vonder tree, 
5 He points you out your road : 
F He ſhews himſelf, and faith, By ne 
y 
[4 Men enter into God, © 
| 6 In him ſuch joys the new-born know, 
| As cannot be conceiv'd: 
1 This I affirm, and others too, 
1 Who have in Chriſt believ'd. 
qi | 7 And if he is below ſo ſweet, 
I What will his fulneſs be? 
5 What when we kim in glory meet? 
ih 4 4 O brethren come and ice, 
| | f..... a : Se I ee WTR I. IO IP AERIE 


H Y M N XCIII. 


[ f In times of heavinefs, 
| 0 | \ AVIOUR, tho? thou ſtrange appear i 
1 Lho' thou doſt not ſeem 10 lee, 
Wit Tho' to help me thou forbear'ſt, 
I'S Yet y ll put my truſt in thee. 
ji Jr 2 Saviour, tho” thou ſhou' aſt me {lav, 
qi: | Tho' thou ſtill thyſelf doſt hide, 
Tit At thy feet I ftill will lay, 
| Still Will at 5 door abide. 


( 115 } 


Be not angry, Holy Lamb, 

Turn thee to thy uſual grace; 
Teius, tho' I finfal m, 

Shew me once again thy face. 


thou wilt not hear, I'll die, 
Here (as does the widow'd dove) 
5 Mourning, deſolate I'll lie, 
Lill to endleſs worlds 1 move. 


* 


Think upon me, David's Son, | 
* Think on me, and ſmiling ſpeak ; 
Lord, I cannot bear thy frown :. 
Lord, my bruiſed heart will break. 


my burthen! O my pain 
. l be inſupportable . 
0 3 ſt not thou return again, 
rd, it wou' a'd be worſe than hell. 


7 Vet, 0 Lamb, ſh ouldſt thou reſuſe 
Euer to gem to me, 
At ts feet my death II chuſe, 
Still I'll put my t traſt in thee, 
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i ZOOR, and naked as J am, 


a. I approach thee, bleeding Lamb, 
The I am aſham'd to tee, 


How 1 nave en thee: 
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Peter ſaid, and I ſay too, 

eſus, whither can I go? 
Whither can the ſinner flee ? 
Thou haſt endlels life in thee, 


If another Saviour was, 
Other refuge than thy crols, 
Surely, I had it perſu'd, _ 
I bad trampled on thy blood. 


But alas! whene*er I try'd 
Here, or there, my lin to hide; 
Guilt encreas'd on me {o faſt, 

I was forc'd to thee at laſt. 


By experience I can tell, 

Out of thee is nether hell; 

In thy wounds I only find 

Eaſe for my diſtemper'd mind. 


May 1 never leave thee more, 
O thou lover of the poor, 
May I in thy love abide, 
Hid, and cover'd.in thy fide, 


[HY MN XCV. I. M. 


Following Chriſt, the Sinners way to Go 


1 TJESVS, my all, to heav'n is gone; 


He that I plac'd my hopes upon ; 
His track 1 ſee and I'it purſue 


The narrow way, till him I view. 
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2 The way the holy prophets went, 


The road that leads from baniſhment, 
The King's high-way of holineſs 
Pl go; for all the paths are peace. 


No Ae may proceed therein, 


No lover of the world, and n; 


No lion, no devouring care, 


No 1ravenous tyger ſhall be there, 
Ne >: nothing may go up thereott 
But | travenng ſouls, and I am one: 
ayfaring men to Canary bound, 
ral | only i in the way 26 found, 


Not fools, by carnal men eſteem'd, 
all err therein ; but they redeem'd 
n Teſu' s blood, ſhall ſhew their right 
travel there, till heav'n's in hight. | 


118 15 « the way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd, becauſe I found it not; 


>caule 71 cou d not ceale from hin. 


t more I trove againft 1 ics power, 


uinn'd and ſtumbled but the more; 
Tu! late I heard my Saviour lay, 
Come hither, ſoul, for {'m the way. 


* 


glad I come, and tha: 4001 Lamb, 
Spalt take me to thee, as Lam: 
Nothing but fin I thee can give, 

det help me, and thy praiſe I'll live. 
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iy grief, my burden, long have been, | 
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9 Til tell to all poor ſinners ound; 
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W hat a dear Saviour I have found 5; 
Fil point to thy redeeming blood, 
And lay, Behold the way to God ! 


HYMN XCVL—C,M, 


OME F guilty ſouls, Sd flee away 
Like doves to Jeſu's wounds: 
This is the welcome goſpel day 
Wherein free grace abounds, 


God lov'd the world, and gave his Son 
To drink the cup of wrath; 

And Jeſus ſays, He'll caſt out none 
That come to him by faith, 
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H * M N Revn. . 


. HIEF Elder in thy ch: urch and houle, 


Look on th N family:; 
Be tender of hy dear- bought ſpouſe, 
Thy 1 puſe 2 are we. 


hs. 
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2 Th ſervants (all our 0 look 

To thee, for finners flain: | 
Thy hardmaids, Jeius, thee invoke, - 
To watch our wesker train. | —_—_ 
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6119) | 
ive us to walk that fo thy name ] 
| IE by us honour'd be: | | 
88 s the ſpirtt of a Lamb, | | 


Unfeign'd Emplieity. 


let à loving 1 irit rule, 
A child like ſpirit reign : 
Let. ike thee be merciful, 
e thee from wrath refrain. 


Whilft in the would: may we adorn 
ne goſpel of thy blood | | 
A a walk *midit cruel 3 jeers and {corri, 
\s did our Maſter Gov, | 


a 'cxnels (ſuch as thee oppoſe} 
"Mz ay WC to Jeſus win: 
nicich thy bride, thy fav'rite ſnouſe; 
invite poor ſtrangers Lin, 


ike us become a burt ing light, 
A guide to fuch as ftray : 

nc lovingly in all men's tight, 
Go ectly on our Way. 
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. 4 4 ERE is the 1 L I. t al! adort 4 
44 How dreadful is rhe FRY 
s the gate of heav'n, ye poor! 
At esd and beg far grace, | is 
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2 Here is the Lamb amidſt us now, = 

He ſpreads his gracious hands: 1 85 

With bleſſings for his church below, | = 
Our dear Redeemer ſtands, _ 


3 Aſk what ye will, he ſaith, and 1 
Your large requeſt will grant; 
Your many needs will 1 lupply, 
And anſwer every want. 


4 Dear brethren think how nigh you fit, 
To him who bled for you; 
Fall down and worſhip at his feet, 
Who loves and meets you ſo. 


5 What glorious favours are conferr'd 

Upon us by the Lamb? 
See how he treats, with kind regard, 
The people of his name. | 


6 The happy angels hov':ing round, 
ur mercies wond'ring lee : 
Let us not then unmov'd be found, 
But very thankful be. 


* — 
— — — — Vn. 7 I 


— * — — 
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IE Deareſt Saviour whoſe J am, 
And whom I ſerve alone; | 
At thy pierc'd feet (I bluſh for thame) 
And lit me happy down, 
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=: Naked I ſee myſelf, and mind 

© How I bave us'd thee 11! : 

nner truly poor and blind, 
Yet lo! thou lov'ſt me til}, 


| raile my eyes ant] ice what ſmart, 
\V hat grief [ put thee to; 
And yet 'tis ſtrange ) 1t heals my heart, 
While I thy anguiſh view, 


know my fins prepar'd the wood, 
The nails, and whips, and {pear ; : 
Which tare and flew my Lord my God; 
Lind drew forth ev'ry tear. 


dec that ev'ry ſtripe he had, 
Ap ev'ry pang he bore, 
a ev'ry grief ul! he was dead; 

* as my deſert and more, 


makes me at his croſs deſign 
{5 lit and ſee and prize, 
That loving Lamb. that God of mine, 
That wond'rous facrifice, 


1 6 Þ HE Lk is ſlain, how ſweet's the ſound 
What ſountains are in cv'ry w 1 J 
ole ſtreams that thence fo ſree! ly flow, 
Wiilw aſh the finner white as o: . 


5 What 
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Wat range diſeaſes will they cure ? 
What Med'cine are they for the poor r 


Had he not dy'd, we all had been 


Now loſt in unbelief and fin ; 


But while he dy'd upon the tree, 


He bare content our miſery, 
Our chäſtiſement our guilt, and bös 


Was laid upon the ſpotleſs Fan 


His robes he ftain'd with ſcarlet hue, 
With num'rous fins, tho” none he knew, 
And meekly ftood, while on his head 


Our fins were charg'd, our follies laid: 


SI 


And dy NY {ſacrifice to move 
Our: guil . to whom ne bare ſuch love. 


„Thus black me all his people's hurt 


He weeping flood in Herod's court; 

A purple 14be he wore to Ae 

Our lins we hence on him might view; 
Then laid the robe aſide, a ſign. 


Our crimes Were laid in blood divine. 


Him then the Spirit juſtify” 4 

From alt that had his garments dy' d: 
Himſelf he lanctify'd, that he 

Might ſanct if his family : 

Our ſins made his, he buried were 


Went ia the thorns, the nails, the ſpea!» 


6 


For ever fin, and death 2 lain 
(Thro the Redeemer's f eat and pain) 


, 


Offences and banſtreſlions fall, 

The Saviour tu: is over all 
Brings righteouſneſs e verlaſting i in, 
And makes by death an F cHd of ſin. 


— — 
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DE witneſs heav'n and en th to-day 

1) We give ourſelves to 1M, ; 

ho dy*d QF take our fin awa WY, | | 
An: 1 us from hence redegm. | 

* de make 2 Dre! ent Of. our lives, | | 
E Far good. ar) d fn Ct! nds; acc blos, | | 5 

10 ſeſus Chr! ft; HO each receives | | | 


Who come this Him to Ged. 


3 N o more are We Cur Vn, 0 more 
: 10 this world we belong 
arc the Lord S, 1 mee ado 1085 
The God of all our throng, 
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AVE « come and fit hefore the Lord 
And worth! bat hs feet: 

{ hercon our tears and pray rs are pour'd, 
\ hich once with blood were Wet. 
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We OWN, dear Saviour, ev'ry ont 
Unworthy is to ſpeak; 
Or dare to ſigh before thy throne, 

Or there petition make. 


tz 


Yet ſeeing thou doſt hinners love, 
And wilt attend their cry: 
We venture, Lord; our ſuit we move, 
We venture humbly nigh, 


© 


We kiſs thee, Son of God, and ſee 
Thy wounds, and thankful pray; 
And there as on an altar we 
Our worthleh off Ting lays 


"— 


Cy 


We aik(O donot us deny) 
A Lamb-like ſpirit grant; 
A iweet unfeign'd ſimplicity, 

A tervant's mind we want. 


6 O bleſs thy lov'd ſociety 
With bleſſings, Lord, like theſe, 
And thou, dear Maſter, till we die, 
Alone ſhalt have the praiſe, 


* D ——_ —— 
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2 I.TENCE nothing will we know beſide 
No other myſt'ry learn; 

But that a Lamb for ſinners dy'd, = 

This be our ſole concern, EE 


VS 


* 
5 
— 


* 


i 


r ͤ v 
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This we profeſs and this maintain, 
None can ſalvation know; 

But inbelieving he was ſlain; 
This we are witnels to. 


For this let all our enemies 
Contrive to do us hurt; 

This hold we faſt, tho” hell ſhould riſe 
en the glad report. | 


„ O fsinners company, 
We ts b make our boaſt: 
bis tell to men far off, and migh, 
Var Saviour ſaves tne loft. 


He only did the world redeem, 
He only ſav'd mankind : 


hs d lo} whoever HY ta him, 


Shall the ; redemption Hud. 


Not by our works of rightepuſneſs, 
But! by his precious blood 
He ſav'd us, feal'd us, gave us peace, 


And made us One With Gd. 


£3 + ne 


H Y M N CIV.—-C.M, 


» EHOLD! bakers the Lord we fit, 
Ihe ſtone and timber's beam 
nall bear us witnels we commit, 

And give ourſelves to him. 
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2 We are the Lord's, are Wholly! his, 
Determin'd to purſue 

His footſteps till we ſee his bliſs, 
And leave the world below. 


We lift ourielves to him and call 
His piig rims, hence our name: 
To him give up our lives, our all, 

And take his croſs and is. 


4 Welcome reproach, true riches tho 


When for the Saviour borne ; | 
Welcome bad names, and heavy ieſt woe 
The Joſs of friends, and {corn, 


= With bitter herbs, the Lamb receiv'd. 
This well the Father knew : 
Thus we accept him, he who liv'd 
A bitter 11 te below. 


6 Thro' evil, an W thro' good report, 
Naked, oppreſv'd, revil'd; 
We follow Jelus to his court, 
And track his ev'1v child. 


HYMN CV.—CN. 


1 Hope our F Saviour Jon! t forget 
His child 1s left behind ; 
He ſure obſerves me at his feet, 
And bears me on his mind. 


(127) 


2 Doft thou not, deareſt Lamb of G? 
Methinks thou anſwer'ſt ſweet, 

yy name is on my hands with blood, 
Aud graven on my feet, 


o Thou, Savichr, wilt remember me, 
Thou wilt. thou ſurely wilt; 
For thou, my Lord, on yonder tree 
Did{t bear my fin and guilt, 


Ihe pain which thou hat there endur'd 
W. 1 put thee ſtill in mind. 
„ for whom thou ſuffer'dſt, Lord, 
\m left to roam behind, 


HY M N CVI. M. 


F a, a firanger, and a fojourner, as all my fathers were. 


Pal. 39. 22. 


3 CAUSE I am a ſtranger here, 
And talk of Jeſu's blood, 
i ſcorn'd as all my fathers were, 

A nd rarely underſtood, | 


ound my weary eyes 1 caſt, 
Survey the world below: 
You are not (glad I ſay) my reſt, 
1 don't belong t to you. 


3 ee, O my ſoul, the country ſee 
Is hxd Wee the Kies: 
£ here Jelus waits to welcome hive 
To ſhare his paradiſe. 


4 Regard 


— — — — _ — — 
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4 Regard not then thy treatment now, 
gut wait a few days more: 5 
And dreſt in garments white as ſnow, 

Thou ſhalt attain thy ſhore, Ry 


5 Friends haſt thou waited here? thy lo: 


Shall there be well made up; 
With all the ſaints who once were this, 
Thou alt fit down and ſup. 


6 Gird up thy loins, and forward move, 


 Apilorim tho? thou art; 
Jieſus hath ſet on thee his love, 
And ſeals thee to his heart. 


* 
we 
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4 ET others ſeek them pleaſures new. 


Themſelves with ſongs divert; 
One thing L only pant to know, 

The blood of Tx 5v's heart. 
Determin'd am I {who will blame) 
While I on earth abide, 1 
To make my ſong my conſtant theme, 

My Lox is crucify'd!“ 

: Ho | | 
2 Under the croſs I make my place, 
And well regard his Pain 
Search into the amazing grace, 
The cauſe why he was {lain, 
The wond'rous thing has charm'd me !» 
That ev'ry thing beſide 
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1 Ample on, this only know, 
„My Lox is 8 A 


w 


hat pleaſures can a ſoul eſteem, 
Who has of Jeſus heard, 
I'nieſs it be to walk with bim, 
And think on his reward p 
[ have no ſolid pleaſures ſeen, 
No bliſs, till 1 decry'd 
The Laub, fince which my fong hath deen, 
L My Lo RD 15 crucify'd ! PP. 


comfort can I take below, 
ho! ev'ry thing goes well, 
ls 82 merits on me flow, 
s his blood I feel; 
2n bis 1 prove, I ſee by taith, 
is bloody hands ſpread wide; 
, £3 ing as 1 behold his death, 
My Loap is crucify'd!“ 


— — —— —— 
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ou nafe redeemed us to God by ay Mach» Rev. v. 9. 


BY 00D of the veiy bleſſed Lamb, 
5 What wonders halt thou wrought ! 


end poor ſinners from their ſhame, 
And many thouſands bought, 
Vell may the fouls in peace arriv'd 
705 Canaan's happy ſhore, 


Who when below this blood believ's, 


ihe fountain now adore 


1 


B 
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2 By blood converted, thy confeſs 

The myſt'ry round the throne, 

And ſing, Our Saviour made our peace 
By blood, and that his own: 

Nor mention ought the thankful train, 
But how his p:<ctous blood, 

When he for ſinful man was ſlain, 
Hath 8 them nigh to God. 


3 He waſh'd away « our ſins, they cry, 

By his own blood, and we 

Are juſt, and anctify-d thereby, > 
And get the victory. 

By ſhedding of his blood we gain 
Remiſſion of our ſin; 

And peace with God and heav'n obtain, 
And all that is therein, 


4 Ten thouſand bleſſings ſtill aſcend 

Before his through- bor'd feet, 

And thanks be giv'n, the finner's friend. 
For all his wounds and ſweat. 

Let ev'ry tongue confeſs to thee, 
And ev'ry knee be bow'd, 

Who bare our ſorrows on the tree, 
And waſh'd us in his blood. 


HY M N Cix. 


A ND will a day of clouds and tre 
| Upon the earth appear ? 
When at the living and the dead 


Shall ſtand at Jelu's bar. 
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And ſhall mine e eyes behold a day 
When angels roſy hands 


hall heav'n unveil, and ſhew the Lamb 
To all the diſtaut lands? 


i- 


nd muſt mine ears for certain hear 
A ſummons from the iky, | 
When the ſhrill enge ſounding long 
P roclaims the judgment nigh P- 


4 W u ſuch an awful time commence, 
When all who God forgot, 
Shall far from jeſu's throue be driv'n 
With choſe Who knew him not 5 


A 


1 ſay, m my God, how 1 long, how long, 
Ere thou in fight appear? 
Behol d thy ſcriptures anſwer me, 
When men are leaſt aware. 


EN 


Ages and days ſhall paſs away, 
And time no longer be; | 
Jeſus ſhall then on clouds deſcend, 
And all the Lamb thal! ice, | 


7 Darkneſs, and blood, and bre, and ſmoke, 
Shall in the air be ſeen ; 

Ihe ſun, the moon, and ſtars ſhall ceala 
To light che world again. 


8 The ſea by mighty tempeſts ſtir'd, MY 
Wich all her waves ſhall roar, [ 
Shall back return the dead erin, 1 

| And put her proy on ore. | TH | 
Tz: 9s Ine” | 
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9 The trembling mountains far ſhall move, 
Men's hearts tor fear ſhall fail; 
And all the kindred of the earth 
In great diſtreſs ſhall wal. 


10 Tohide them in the falling rocks 
Poor guilty ſouls ſhall fly; 
And loud to hills for refuge too 
In vain ſhall ſinners cry. 


11 O Lamb of God, thou King of ſaints, 
Thou righteous Judge, to thee 
I fly for refuge; in thy wounds 
Hide thou ungodly me. 


12 There be my ſafe aſylum ; there 


Let me my int'reſt know, 
Ere thou in flaming fire appear'ſt, 
To judge the word below. 


13 Then let the laſt loud blaſt be blown! 
Then call, Ariſe ye dead! 
Then ſhall my very happy ſoul 
With joy lift up her head, 


* N 9 * 2 
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IN all my trials fill I ſec 
Our Saviour loves poor ſinful me, 
This is my only hope; 
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This bears me thro” a thouſand ſnares, 4 
And in ten thouſand griefs and fears 
This lifts me ſweetly up. 


O did y faith a moment fail, 
How would the buly pow'rs of hell. 
Againſt me dreadful riſe; 
How wou'd they tread me aner ſoot, 
And ſeck to ſpoil me branch and root, 
And put out both my eyes, 
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Put thanks to ER eternal name, i; 
Who is my Lord, and God, and Lamb, 
MW 1 hold my target firm: | 765 
Ille is my ſtrength, and ſtrong 1 ſtand, {| 
While underneath he lays his hand, 4 

His everlaſting arm, = 


CAT 
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4 I will believe he juſtifes, 
I know his groans, and tears, and cries, 

Were heard, and are for m 7 5 
then who can hurt, o Wo condemn | £4 
A. ivul ſo favour'd of the Lamb, | 1 
A foul folate and fee! 


—— 
| 5 8 ' 01 
H Y M N xl. „ 
He ſung an 1 mn. N ick xiv. 2b, | 


OME, O my ſoul, by Cedron come, wk 

. And at kis ſupper Jelus ſee, 1 4 
Come view him in the upper- rom, = 
With his peculiar family: „„ 5 
I After 1 — 


_ Your Maſter's ſoul, your Chief, your Gog, 


4 Art thou afflited ? go and pray ; . 


Thus heavineſs divert away, 


( 134 ) 


After thy Lord's example do, 
And ſing as he in all thy woe. 


2 He when with all his burthens bow'd: 
When to his friends he this confel: 44, 


Is very heavy, and op prefs'd, 
Ev'n then he ſang an hymn to ſhew 
What thou, my foul, when fad ſhould'ſt de 


Would'ſt thou be merry ? ling a pſalm : 


Thus do till all be ſtill and calm: 
Thus joy in tribulation ſtill, 
And ng © come griefs whagver will. 


4 Thus Ludher 9 with troubles ſore, 


Look'd up thro? all, and prais'd the Lau 
Nor gave the pleaſing ſubject o'er, 

Till by his blood he overcame : 
Sing thou, my ſoul, and thus divert, 


| "And, Warm with heav'nly tres thy heart. 


3 Take that effectual hymn which Felm 
(When wrapp'd in lacred ecſtaſy, 

Heard chaunted round the Saviour's throne 
And king to all eternity; 

„ Worthy is he for ſinners ſlain! : 

«© The Lamb once dead, who lives again. 


(F Be this, my ſoul, thy fav'rite theme, 


He dy'd, and waſh'd me in his bl ood, 
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Sing how the Romans tortur'd him, 
And nail'd him to the croſs's wood: 
Sing how the blood his garments dy" 4 

When he was bruis'd and cru ucify'd. 


Sing of his wounds, their mimber ing, 
Their worth, their end, their deep profound. 
Ans 4 gaze upon thy bl: eding King, 
Lill all thy griefs in Rinn are drown' a: 
Nor ceaſe till thou thy crown haſt giv”: 
Y ca ling, my ſoul, thyſelf to heav'n. 
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V Ti TH: thank fulneſs 1 fir 1 the „ Man, 
V Of bleſſed Mary born; 
Ihe Lamb of God for {inners flain, 
ihe ſame the Hebrew: ſcorn. 


y Friend 1 ſing, who tqok my place; 
Deliver d up for me; e 
For me, and all th” ungodly race, 
WW ko will their rin lee. 


The Carſfenter, the Nazermne, 
ww ho all my curſe ene dur d. 
Who naving waih'd awav my in, 
305 part in heav'n inſui'd. 


— 
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{ 

| 

| 
Y | 4 w hen ks on Calv'ry naked bled, 3 
i | He groan'd beneath pain; # 


[ A ſpectacle to angels ma by 
1 A gazing-ſtock for men. : 
il . 5 This of my Lord I can't forget, | ; 
1 | With all beſide I'd part; 
But O his love, death, wounds, and ſweat. 
Are written on my heart. 
@ I fain would baniſh from my mind 
The world, and things of ſenſe, 
And only mule on what I find 
In him, nor move from hence. 1 
- In golden ſhow'rs of drops of blood, | 1 3 


5 fit beneath the croſs; 
And view the Lamb-like Son of God. 
And how he ſlaughter'd was, 


$ 1 kiſs the nail-holes in his feet, 
And where the ipear went in ; 
And make the cave my {wezt retreat, 
F rom all the ſtorms of ſin. 


9 Nothing like him fo pleaſing ſhines - 1 
| In my admiring eyes; = 
Love, conqu'ring ove, my ſoul confines 
Him more than all to Prize, 
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Had my ful t ten thouſand tongues, 
0 All, all ſhould ; 50 one theme: 


The ſubject of my endleſs ſongs 
Shoula be my Saviour's name. 


zold as a lion, I who late 

rick our Saviour ſtrove; _ 
Now 5 a ſit at his dear feet, 
And ſing the pow'r of love. 


Eis 1 ppy ſpoil am I become, 

14118 WI ling captive now; 

{1s gracious wounds have made me room, 
And w aſh'd my .lins like ſnow. 


Was blind, and headlong ran 
ne e road mat leads to hell: 
| fichied all the true i} gain, 
And blils unch angeable, 
trampled on my Saviout's blood, 
And diſeſteem'd his croſs; 
In 


in in's highway I daring ſtood, 
And. there my glory Was. 


> Therc had Loves ſtaid, had | he, 


Whom 1 ſo evil us'd, 
Jeny'd to pity finful me, 
Ur mercy me retus' d, 


7 His 
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His fame to all eternity 
My happy ſoul ſhall ſpread; = 
I'll fing, He liv'd, he dv'd for me, 1 
For me to death he bled. 
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1 * OST careful Shepherd when 1 ſtr:+: | 
For prone to ſtray Fam; E IM 
Come after me, and in thy waz EZ 
Reduce thy dear-bought Limb, 


2 This well thou know'ſt, for I appeal _ 
To thy all-ſceing eye; 
My inmoſt foul loves thee ſo well, 
Than fin, I'd rather die. | 


9 (Not willingly, 1 oft forget 3 
My Saviour and his blood: | SP 
J leave my place, ev'n his dear fcet, 
And grieve my tender God. 


"- nnn 


4 This makes me now with bended nee 
Thy daily care-1mpiore : = 
Con fine me, Lord, if thee it pleaſe, - = 
And let me rove no more. 3 


5 O take the golden girdle, love, | | ES \ 
And bind my heart to thine; = 

Let me thy little captive prove, 
Become thy ſpoil divine, 


„„ DE [1 


Let all the chains that bound my Lo; rd, 
8 Refore the Tetrarch's bar, 

EF; Yake me thy pris'ner ſo ſecur” d, 

FF As not to wander far, 
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ea, aher liberty deny, 

— Na his, to live to God; 

To thee to ſpeak, to act, to die, 
lu honour of thy blood. 
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18 Upon the altar, Jeſus Chrift, | 
: And tothe horns his hands | | | | 
) bind, me, Lord, thy facrifice, | 
N. looſen cer my bands. 


B * M N. xv. N 1 


2 L 00D of Jeſu” s WOUnds, bow good 
Sounds it in my ears and heart ? 
Nothing ſurely, like that blood, 

Can uch fold bliſs 1 impart ; 

O 'tis moſt divine! 

"WV ary honers hither ly, 
Laden with your crimſon fin. 

This : blew out the dreadful dye, 


ho have the law obey'd, | 
Nou a righteouſneſs * attain? | | | [31 
"arneſtly by works alay'd, | 4 
But have ſound your Arife i in vain; 
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Turn you to the blood; 
Thither look, and vou no more 
Shall lament an abſent God, 


Nor your dreadful ſtate deplore. 


3 Whoſo after reſt enquires, 
Let him to the blood approach: 
Whoſo perfect r ſt deſires, 
„ elu blood attordeth ſuch; 
Be periuaded then: 
Lift ve 5 your downcaſt eyes, 
Sec the Saviour bloody lain, 
There thy reſt, poor {inner 1s, 


4 Here may I take ap my place, 


Here for ever happy be, 
Here wrap up wy bluthing face, 
Seeking nought beſide to fee 
Here my {oul tit down, 
Feed upen the blood and prove 
What the Lord for thee has done, 
Fathom (if thou can't) his love. 


5 Let this thy employment be 
Still to gaze on Jetu's blood; 
Sit beneath the curled tree, 
Look upon thy bieeding God! 
Look and never tire; 
Count his ſcars, and tell each wounc, 
Be this ever thy deſire, 
Jeſu's blood's vaſt depth to ſound. 
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ET the en our Saviour bleſs 
4 For this great ſalvation 
22 Sing of him, your righteouſneſs, 
1 '"ayour'd congregation. | 

| 


Be ye tha akful at his feet, 
Who to lave us died; 
Who by pains and be gre at 
Hath . 


51 $0308 the C Id ETS, and the cho! irs 
{}+ (he younger PCC le; . 
ail him, who the Lamb devres, 


13 5 
* Every weak diſciple. 


W 4 Let them at his feet fit down, 

| T0 ny thankful bringing 

10 ps 1s of horour to the Sou, 
80 ch in concert linging. 


5 Worthy only is our God, 
W Y DOM we love ſincerely: 
ny he, tor by his blood 

Her e dus dearly, 


& b All h hd on him, 
b- Jay 1g, Live for ever 
O thou Lamb, our fav* 285 theme, 
Deareſt, conſtant Saviour, 2 
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Down before thy feet we bow, 
Daily this confeſſing. 
Thou didſt ſave us, only thou, 
Thine be thanks and bleſſing. 


F 


1 Dear 1 mmanuel, fooliſh men, 
Becauſe they know thee not. 
Think very litile of thy pain, 


And what thy blood hath bo: üght. 


bs 


But ſare I never'can forget 
Thou didſt that guilt endure, 

Which elſe (cer now) in tor: 
Had ſunk me evermore. 


Sts 


3 Thy. blood, when thy dear feet were bo: 
Vid peak my pardon loud; 
Did waſh me, 0 my loving. Lord, 


And deal mie in its flood. 


4 Thy cries ſo ſtrong, and many tears 
So ptentifully ſhed, | 
I ſtul remember, aud the pray'rs 


Which thou for me haſt pray d. 


& Thy wounds, thy blood, ſtill on my“ 
Like beit of ointments are; 

Like myrrh and frankincenſe, thy ſin: 

Or ſpices brought from far, 
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6 The very mention of thy nam 
My fainting {pirits x Fang 
To all my wounds tis goodly balm, 
{t quite expels my fears. 


love thy ſcriptures fill'd to full 5 9 
Ol thy moſt precious blood; 
Thy name, and travail of thy ſoul, 


' 
| 
My deareſt Lord and God. 1 | 


2 Nor can 1 1 that uk or word, 1 | 
That doctrine, book, or theme, LY: 1- 
That takes no notice of my Lord, 
Or leaves out his dear name. | 


As in a figure blood did once "I 

| Make all things pure and gocd, 1 
now will I that thing renounce ö 
"Not ſprinkled by the blood. 


10 Nor will I call that ſav'ry hence, - 1 
Not ſalted with the ſame: | 

Nor praiſe the higheſt eloquence, 14 
Whoſe ſubject's not the Lamb. 


11 Thy blood ſhall be my ſalt, my Lord, 
Shall prinkle. all my good; 
Shall hallow ev'ry it :0ught, and word, 


All AY be purg'd With blood, 


12 Forgive me if I e'er am pleas'd _ 
With ought not thus made ys - 
Or if I ought beſide have prais d, 
And let me : fin ng more, 
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En r N Neon. 


Thou art a Prieſt for ever after the Order 


Melchiledech, 


"HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
1 love to hear of thee: 
No muſick like thy charming name, 
Is half fo ſweet to me: 
O let me ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to me ſpeak ; 
And in my Prieft will ! rejoice, 


my great Melc/ : ſedech. 


2 My Jeſus ball be ſtill my there, 
While in: his world 1 ſtay 
I'll ng my Jet u's lovely name, 
When all things elſe N 
When! appear in yonder cloud 
With all his favour'd throng; 


Then will J ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt {hall be my ſong. | 


HY MN Fix. 


XX HA mercy hath the Saviour ihew's, 


In that he who was very God, 
Th' eternal Father's brightneſs, 
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Came down from heav'n, and was a man, 
Atifted with my grief and pain, 
And in a ſervant's likene ſs : : 
For me 
Did he 
Toil and travail; 
All my evi), 
Ev'ry burden | 
| Bore the Saviour | in the Garden, 
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en he before the Ruler ſtood, | | 
Ocrided by the multitude, _ 8 "i 
Bound, and with ſcourges beaten, i 
He g 8 ae was for me condemn'd. 
The * hole aſſembly him blaſphem' d. 
Yet no one did he threaten, | 
He knew 
The woe 
On him poured, 
I incurred; | | ” 
So he tender | | F 
Hors the puniſhment dd lander. 


BY When rom the e e he went, 


hich was a Juſt ee . 
My \ | 2um'rous fin« he patien. hore, 
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ien Roman whips his body tore, 


And guilt opprels'd his 1 1. 
In red 


They made 
Him do penance; 
Then his ſentence 
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They fuülfilled, 
And the Lamb, my Maſter, 
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4 His Royal H&d with thorns they crouwa 
His harmleſs hands with fetters bound, 
And then thro? crowds ol P COP : 
The Lamb without the gates they led. I 
Bearing upon his guiltiels head 
The ſins of each diſciple ; 55 
Content Lp 
He went, | 1 
Bo 'd and heavy, 
Very weary; _ = 
So he vaiucd, 
And to deaih 0 win me fol! 
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5 To Calvꝰr ry's hill he bore my load, 
And there the Lamb, my Lord and Goc. 
When he came thither nailed 
My ins, and mine iniquity, 
With his own body to the tree 
And there my pardon ſealed: z 
My Lord, 
Ador'd 3 
Be thou ever: 
Only Saviour, 
God Almighty, | 
Full of mercy, love, and pity. 


6 Thou great Atonement, GOD MADE N. 
Who condeſc ended to be ſlain, 


In ſervants form and meaner ; 15 5 
Wo 
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Who thy own ſelf, thyſelf alone, | 
; Hidſt bear my offences ev'ry one, 
#1 And dy'dſt for me a inner ; 
5 Didſt bleed 3 | | 4 | 
5 Till dead, | j 
5 a Hence be given 1 
1 Thanks in heaven, | — 
"Br Pow'r and bleſſing, 4 50 | | 
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And within me never ceaſing. 


HEY W N MMM j 


By | Godly Sorrow. 


O him whom I have pierc'd I mourn, 
„ in forrew for him look; VVV * 
s faencs lament their dear firſt- born | 4 


L Madden deat b 3 © rtook, iy 


nk alas how oft have I 5 — | 
ind rebukes refas'd 3 4 
oo before thee vanity, | 
Fall thy ve abus' d. : | | | | | 
nat {hall I do, now I have ſinn'd, þ 
hu Lamb⸗ he Son. of God: | 
me to thee, my {lighted Friend, | 
* with me in thy blood, | 


4 1": cometo thee, and tell thee all 
| inc vileneſs of my fin: 

8 ke oy faults, my dreadful fall, 
- Who # nd thou ſhalt make me cleans 
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5 Bow'd down with holy lie I'll own 
My fin for evermore ; | 
And tor my pardon round the throne 
IU ever thee adore. 


6 I' mourn that I have pierc'd thee this 
And yet tho' thus I have, 
My fins are all nail'd to thy croſs, 
And bury'd in thy grave, 


7 The napkin thou haſt left behind 
Shall wipe my weeping eyes; 
Till I in Abraham's harbour find 
_ My. endleſs paradiic. « 


HYMN -CXXLo—C,M, 


„ Saviour of loſt ſinners, ſee 
Before thy feet ] fall; 

1 bow my guilty head to thee, 
And loud for mercy call. 


2 1 know I ſhall not cry in vain, 
For tho' 1 am ſo vile, 
Thou waſt on Calo'ry for me ilain, 
And there mad'ſt me thy [poil. 


2 * on thy bleeding hands, for there 


m {ure my name is wrote; 
104 lee thy ſide, my Me ſter dear, 
If thou halt me 9885 


; 
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But 1 Ire thou canſt not c' er forget, 
For whom thou haſt endur'd 


e 


My dear redeeming Lord, 


hen the preſumptuous Roman caſt 
5 he pointed javelin in; 


> mote to thy heart my Gn 
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bis I believe, and tho? I ſtray, 
1 cannot but have hope; 


This makes me, tho aſhamed, pray, 


And! keeps my ſpirit up. 


may I ne'er thy merc) And 
tlowever bad lam: 
= Qrthink I e'rcan be caſt "7 
Y Zy thee, my Lord, the Lamb, 


let me ſin again, but ke ep 
W My wand'fing ſou! in thee; 
Tis all J aſk, till J ſhall ſleep. 

zuck here no longer be. 


» mach ſharp pain and bloody iweat, 


ſtampt my pardon there, and faſt 


HY. M M XXII. 


Lord, my deareſt Lord I ſee, 
8 That daily F have need of thee ; 
a every moment thee I want, 
3 hy. prelence every moment Srant; 
Bu. | Re ors of 
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And keep me, O my Saviour, by thy b 
And henceforth, Lord, be pleas'd my er + 


If I but ſpeak, or think amiſs, 

Or in the leaſt thy will tranſgreſs; 

My fault, my tender Shepherd, ihev-, 

And always teach me what to do : 
Yea let me from my works, my doings 


Sogn thou 1 in me, my perfect rig teoufuc 


1 know what's mine is lin, thy bio- 
Had need wath all to make it good 
Yea all my pray 'rs but filthy are, 
And hell-deſerving ev'ry tear; 
My great High- Priett, J oiter all thro' 
Nor can peſide myiclf accepted be. 


4 Into thy hands I give my pray rs, 
And on thy feet J pour my tears; 

O waſh them, Jeſus, in thy blood, 
And then preſent them to my God : 
He will, I know, he will my works :c 
I thou wilt tell him, I in thee believe. 


LOT IR . * "TY „ : — mn 


KY M N CONNELL 


OW lad's my ſtate, I know not he 


To pleaſe Fe Lamb, or do his 


Myielf and God I want to know, 
Let ignorant of both am ſtill. 
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5 urn becauſe I catinot mourt!, 

{ grieve becauſe I cannot grieve; - 
hate my ſin, yet cannot turn, 
hear the truth, but can't belicve, 


8 
4 


= + Helplet s am I, arid fſeli-condemn'd, 
Incurable 1 ſee my wound; 

* come to thee, but am aſham's, 

KEE £ where ſhall help for me be found. 


+ \ here Mall io great a Snner run? 
Dangers on ev'ry ſide J ſee; 
1 undone, undone, undone, 
Unleſt our Saviour comes to me- 


5 Le: ity move thee to app 
11ner-receiving Son Ty Cod 
my Gone be kindly near, 


2: quench my crying {ins with blood, 


ch out thy gentle hand to give 
vation to a wretch diitreis 5 
9e, 0 dear Saviour, to belicy 
\ weary foul who wants thy Teſt 
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H.-Y N N GXXIV. 


COE, my out” , before the Lamb, 

S Fall and do him rev*rence Et 

>icis him for his blood and name, 
Sing his great deliv'i rance | 


K 4 


Nous. 
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2 Why ſhould ſorrow bow thee down, 
Prials or temptation ? 
Is not Chriſt upon the throne 
Still thy ſtrong lalvation ? 


| What haſt thou to do with care ? 
Why art thou fo buly 7 


Chriſt was flaughter'd, look thou there, 


Lei that ſcene amule thee. 


4 Calt thy burdens on the Lord, 


Leave them with thy Saviour, 


He (whoſe hands for thee were bord 


W ill thee ſure deliver. 


5 See him falling on the ground, 


Troubled in the garden ; 
By hell's legions compaſs'd round, 
Caſt on him hy burden, 


6 Go and tell him all thy woe, 
Shew the Lord what grieves thee ; 
All thy weight, thy troubles ſhew, 
Fefus will receive thee. 


7 O my ſoul, didſt thou but view 
How he bath engraven 
Thee upon his hands, then thou 
Now wou.au'lt walk on even. 


8 Nothing then, as he hath ſaid, 
Thee from peace could ſavers 
No: thy peace frum him thy head, 


. ould be like a river, 


| Lum 


Turn thee to thy reſt, my ſoul, 
Turn thee, and diſcover 

IIow he yet is merciful, | Þ 

Turn thee to thy lover; | 


0 Bluſh that thou haſt him forgot, 
Happy in him make thee 

3 Gaze upon him, who thee bought, 
0 Till to him be takes hee. 


—— — . ͥ Q— — 


Leave thy earthly things behind, ||} 

Mind, alone thy Savieur ; | 1 

Count thou all beſide but wind, 
Trample on it ever, 


{2 Run thou naked, this 1s right, 
imitate thy makes: 
_ Caſt abde thy ev'ry weight, 
So thou it run the faſter. 


. N Ccxxv —L M. 
Freren my Son. . 


| 
0 Toki cer the worlds were made, | 

The everlaſting Father ſaid, | i 

ly Son” upon my right Band fit.. | | 

And tread thy foes beneath hy feet, || 
| 


2 The Word made fleſh, the eiders ſee, | 
And all the royal family; _ {1 
Touch'd with a ſenſe of this fall down: | 44 
And great th? humiliation own 2. 


g.Ten. | 
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2 Ten thouſand thouſand do the fame, 
Who miniſter before the Lamb, 


Him GOD waves May, they thankful fee, 


But can't define the myſtery, 


4 Solet my ſoul, the church, and all, 
Who love the Lamb, before him fall, 
And own our God upon the croſs _ 

Was fleſh, and came and dy'd for us. 


5 O let us hide our face, and low 
Ourſelves before his footſtool throw; 
And kils his bloody feet, and be 
His worſhippers eternally, 


6 Hail only Lord, and Son of Mau! 
Who thro' thy own great love was ſlain ; 
Hail very body of the Lamb! 

Hail Lord Immanuel, great I am! 


7 In deepeſt love, and poverty, 
We proſtrate fall to worſhip thee; 
Thou man with blood fo ſprinkled o'er, 
Thou God, whom heav'n and earth adore 


TR. A 


HY M N CXXVI.—C,M. 
Lead me to thine hely Fils, 
2 Lead me near the mount of Got, 
And chere thy ſervant meet; 


There let me view thy ſprinkling blood, 
There worſhip at thy feet. 
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| 2 Up Cato ry iead my foul by faith, 
3X To near thy groans and cries, 
To ſee the Lamb's atoning death; 
And glorious ſacrifice. 


+ Here may I learn of thee, my i. ora, 
he myſt nes of thy blood, 


BE Till J ſhall hear that wiſh'd-for word, 
1 Come up and be with God. 
=_ H T M N CXXVIE 


OW ſooliſh Lam! 
J turn from the Lamb, | 
And gaze on my heart, and ſo nurſe my dead fra me, 


Look up to me, ſaith 
The God of my faith, 
{ look on my ſin, and ſee nothing but death, 


3 I often have view'd 
My ins multitude, 
inſtead of my Saviour, all cover d in blood. 


4 This keeps me ſo low, 
This adds to my woe, 
ecauſe to my ſelf, not to 7eſus, l bo. 


5 O hear me, who was 
Nail'd high on the croſs, 
And: tell me if I muſt for ever be thus, 


Thou. 
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6 Thou ſaith, look on me, 
Deliver'd De thee, | 
Thy ſarety, thy. Saviour, and thou ſhalt be irc. 


7 Behold me, and gaze $ 

On my bruiſed face, . 

Look on my torn body, 'tis thy reſting Place. F 

8 1 paid thy long debt I, 

: With drops of blood-ſweat; 95 

My hands from the Father reach out the recep! E 
9 Conſider not thou 


How dead and how low 
Thou art in thyſelf, but thy Pay-maſter View 


10 Thus Jrah'm believ'd, 
And ſtrength he receiv'd, 
To truſt in that God, to whom he's arriy'c, 


11 Tho' antient and dead, 
The promiſe him made, 
He held, nor once ſtagger'd at what the Lord 


12 O could I do ſo, 
I know I ſhould too 
Receive the bleſt witneſs, Tay ſins are as ſnow. 


13 O teach me, my God, 
| Beneath ev'ry load, 
1 To fee thy hands, Saviour, brimful of thy blood. 


— — — — . 1 * 
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HY MN CXXVIIL 
* #5 there no Balm. in Gilead? Jer, viii, 22. 


PHE drops of precious blood 
Which from my Saviour fell, 
* count the only med'cine good, 
. That ſhall my conſcience heal; 
Peace, O my tortur'd foul, 
Thy hurt may here be cur J, 
The bruiſed Lamb ſhall make thee W hole; 
Look up and ice thy Lord. 


When nail'd upon the tree, | 
- Thusflay J fin, he ſaith, 5 | 
Ry dying, ſinner, thus for thee, 
Launen thee from death; 
Behold me chain'd ard bound; — 
Thus I thy freedom buy; ; | | 1 
Look upon me, view ev'ry wound, = 
And know for thee q die- 


My ſoul, obedient be, | 
And Lak upon the ! Lamb: ( 
| 
| 


15 
* 


His blood and tears behold agree, 
To make a heav*nly balm : 
This was of old deſtgn'd 
| To cure the ſons of men, _= 
* Who groan beneath a 1 9554 mind, — 8] 
_ For theſe the Lamb was ſlain, | 


mp 1 . „„ | 4 its 
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4 His wounded hands are leaves 
Of him the tree of life, | 
Which if applied, aſſur'dly faves 
From guilt, and pain, and grief; 
Vea, if incurable | — Mo 
In our own lelves we are, 
This ſalve will ſoon renew and heal, 
E'en finners who deſpair. 


Many who felt them loſt, 

And knew they were undone. 
Have by this means, without their cott, 
| Been ſav d, and wear the crown: 
Is ©: 2" REP FOUL at ſeſu's feet, 
| And ſighing, look'd to him, 
BY Nor look d inv ain, his ba my! woeat, 
His blood did them redeem. 


—— . o — 


wo 
Alia 
— 


6 Try, O my ſoul, yea try 
To cure thee here of fin; 
Behold, thele ſprings are never ary ; 
Lord, let me here turn in: 
Thou may'ſt, he ſaith, and calm 
Enjoy the Lord thy God ; 
Come, inner, prove thou Gilead' 
And own 'is precious a 


EET PCC 
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om hes. vans ny - ent frees 
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. HB M R CIX. IL. M 
# Whos this that comet. from Edom with dy'# nar! 
| | Ila. tx111. 1. 


ow will 1 fall before the Lamb 
In deepe!t gratitude and ſhame. 
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And ſing his regal myſtery, 
His love, and how he deign'd to dic. 


By Bozrabꝰs way my Lord 1 meet, 
Midſt thouſands in Feruslem's ſtreet, 
Groaning, and weeping, and with gore, 
Blows, {weat, and bruiſes cover'd o'er. 


His croſs I on his ſhoulders ſee, 
Puſh'd forward by the company 
Pity'd by none, by all bl: aſphem "a; 
Rep roach d, derided. and condemn'd. 


hr: is it P aſk he ſtrangers, who 

on man dragg'd on in purple hue ? 

x hat makes his garment look ſo red? 
\What makes bim ſighing, bow his head? 


Vis J, my Lord an anſwer makes, 
5B my afl lied people s fakes 
T read the Wine- pr reſs; al their {in 
My raiment ſtains, ang makes unclean, 


9 So my dear Maſter, 1 reply, 

f * de art thou fo tor LES; why! P 

by Vat makes t! thce th: 2s uc 2 {11 art endure 5 
He faith, Thy w ounced ſoul to cure, 


To Golvotha, in greateſt ſhame 

T bear thy load, thy guilt, and! blame; 
There, on my cro!: 1 20, th vat J 

Thy fin with me may crucity.. 


$ Behola 


= 


—— . — — 
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8 Behold me trav'ling thither, ſee 
Me nail'd on the accurſed tree: 
Behold ! upon the fatal wood, 
Thy naked Lord, thy bleeding God, 


9 Yes, Lord, amidſt the crouds I view 
Thy body torn, and black, and blue; 
1 foe thy ſtripes, and weep to lee 
This trouble I have brought on thee. 


10 Thy bloody ſieſh all pierc'd and tore, 
I kiſs, and bleſs rhee, and adore; 
Moſt de ar to me, thy "worthleſs worm, 
Art thou, my God, in this lad form. 


11 Hear, brethren, Jeſu? s hiſtory, - 


And look up to the bloody tree; 
Behold, and bleſs the Lamb of Cod: 
In human fleſh beſmear d with blood, 


HY MNCCXEX; 
It 1s finijhed. John xix. 30 


4 8 Jeſus on mount Calv'ry kung, 


By death, with lin, lo de eply ſuns, 
Juſt as hi «out ex ired, 
ene beneath the pond'rous load 
Of all rey fins, his head he bow'd, 
Then from the world retired. 
My Lord's 8 
Laſt words 


„ 44. 
14 
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Were ſo moving, 
And ſo loving, 
I can never 
Ceaſe to mind them, O my Savi our! 


Lis Anif d, very loud he cry'd, 
My children, ye are juſtify'd; 
I from the world am baniſh": \ 
That you might follow me, and heat 
{rom my own mouth, your jin a ad fear, 
Your work and curfe 2s fi d. 
_ Your peace 
And eaſe 
"By ſo pained. 
Have obtained; 
Look ye to me, 
I, your biecling Maſter, view me. 


1 


1 }, ſtrength „ and wiſdom, joy, and peace, 
True hotineſs, and righteouinels, 
And plenteous redemption; 
Blils, glory, and perfection too, 
1 aniſh as ] die for you, 
My little congregation ; 
Look up, 
Dear troop, 
See th' anointed, 
Him appointed | 
For your Saviour; 
Thus he perſects you for ever. 


2 
* 


W hoe'er the Lamb's laſt words believes, 
e ſolid happineſs receives; 


He ſeſu's heir commences: 
I. 


—. ts ” 1 
” K 2 3 — . 
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He then in Him himſelf may bleſs, 
Compleat in Chriſt, his righteouſneſs, 
And freed fron! his offences: 
Such prove 
T hat love 
Which ſurpaſſes 
Thought, and ceaſes 
Care and ſolly, 
Ev'ry work, and word unholy. 


H Y M N CXXXI.— . 


1 OULDST thou, my ſoul, the Father iv. 


| Then with the LE 90 
To Beth'lem; in the ſtable h 
An infant liv'd below. 


L They in a manger this beheld 
In ſwaddling- cloaths the Son ; 


Kid low before the Holy Child, 
They worſhipp'd and fell ” SORRY 


3 (By faith they 85 th' incarnate God, 
Gold, frankincenſe, and myrrh, 
They offer'd, as they wond'ring ſtood, 
The Great 'Deliverer.) 


4 Thus did the kings, the ſhepherds 100. 
Thus, O my ſoul, the fame, - 
Go kils the Son, and worſhip thou 
The humble Babe and Lamb, 


3 
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3. Clole by the manger {till abide, 

Nor any rev'rence pay, | 

But to this Infant, God deſcry'd, 
And manifeſt in Clay. 


& Dear little child, my Lord and God, 

On favour'd Mary s knees; | | | 

I kiſs thy hands divine, and loud 
Thy condeſcenſion praiſe. 


— * 4 ” 
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And alt that believed were together, and had all things q 
in common. Acts iv. 32. a 
H®s happy were the brethren when | {1 

1 They all one mind enjoy'd; | l 


One faith in the Redecmer flain, 
Eor whom were all employ d. 


2 from koule o houſe theis bread hes brake, 
In linglene is of heart; ES 
Lach to his friend, for Jef a's ſake, 
Did of his goods impait. 


z in one communion clole!y join'q, N | 
| ihey faſt together food ; 5 ö 9 
: Uo the Lamb their wills refign'd, 4 
F And own'd him Lord and Gd. 1 
In order all the multitude j | 
3 in holy pray'r agreed; 44 
] order bleſs'd his name and blood, | 
L - ho them from Moſes freed, _ | 
3 Es 5 Kaeh - | 
3 an 


a — G 8 
* — — — 2 © 
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| $ The government to kim they ſaw 


11 1 With Lamb-like ſpirits all endue, 
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5 Each to the church, the Saviour's Ws 
Willing himſelf gave up; 
Each liv'd to Jeſus Chriſt his life, 
And he was all their hope. 


6 No ſtrife nor envy thro' the whole, 
Nor avarice appear'd; 
All had one end, one heart, one ſoul, 
All ey'd one great reward, | 


7 The Saviour was the Ruler then, 
To him they all pave car; 
All waited at his feet to learn 
What they ſhould do, and where. 


Was by the Father giv'n; 
So ſubject were, while love was law, 
And made their earth like heav'n. 


9 Their enemies their walk beheld, 
| Their bliſs did Heathens move; 
Who well confets'd, with wonder fll'd, 
See how 250 Chr; Mans love . 


10 O that our Saviour would 1 0 
Such golden days again; 
Give back our ancient peace and pow'!, 


Thy kingdom bring and reign. 


With grace the whole adorn; 
And we, dear Lamb of God, will hew 
That we are thy erl. born. 5 


2 WW (1695 
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When thou our fellowſhip ſhall bless 
With bleſlings, Lord, like theſe, 

Our hearts ſhall low with thankfulne'y, 
And gratitude, and praiſe, 


H Y M N CXXXIII. 


ov E divine, all iove excelling, | 
Joy of heav'n to earth come down? | 
in us thine humble dwelling, | | | | 
All thy faithful mercies crown : | 
jelu is, thou art all compaſſion, 
pure unbounded love thou at; 
\161t us with thy lalvation, 
Enter ev'ry trembling beort! 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit | | 
Into ev'ry troubled breast! | \ | 
et us all in thee inherit, | | 

| i, et us find thy pr amis; 4 reſt : : 

Take away the pow'r of ſiuning, 4 

Alpha and Omega he ; IN | * 

End of faith, as its beginning, | 
Set our 3 liberty. 


ame, Almighty to deliver! 
Let us all thy life receive! mi 
>addenly return, and never, 5 
ever more thy temples leave! | 
3 3 | Thee 


* : 
w 3 ” 
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| Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
5 Serve thee as thine hoſts above: 
1 Pray, and praiſe thee without cealing, 
F108 Glory in thy precious love, 
14 4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
8 _ Pure, unſpotted may we be; 
It. Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 
14 Perfectly ieftor'd by thee 
FIR Chang'd from glory into glory, 
I! Tilt in heav'n we take our place ; 
lj Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
| Loſt i in wonder, love, and praiſe. 
11 OTE: 
0 HN M N CCX XXIV. 
1 RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, 
f A. Lo! the great angel ſtands! 
| l And holds the promiſes _ 
5 And pardons in his hands; 
un Commiſſion'd from 
nt His Father's throne, 
i To make his grace 
"th To mortals known, 
1 0 | 2 Be thou our counſellor, 
e Our pattern and our guide! 5 
as And through this deſart land 5 
| 0 Still keep us near thy ſide! | 3 
Pl. O lei gar feet = 
Ut. Ne'er run aſtray, | W--. 
1 Nor rove, nor ſeek F 
I The crooked. Way. - 
5 * 
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a We'd hear our Shepherd's voice, 
W hoſe watch ful eye doth 0 | | 
Poor wand'ring fouls among | | 

The t! thouſands of his ſheep : Lin 9. ö 

He ſeeds his flock, OY 
He calls their names, | 
His boſom bears 

T he tender lambs, 


4 299 this dear 8 Surety? $ hands, | 
| ly ſoul, commend thy cauſe, 
2 anſwers and fulfils 
1115 Father's broken laws 
Believing fouls 
N ow free are ſet; 
1 For Chriſt hath paid 
2 7:2» ei dreadful debt. p EL "ol 


Then let our ſouls ariſe, 

An 4 tread the temprer down. ; 
Jur Captain leads us forin 
Jo conqueſt and a crown: 

March on, nor far 
To win the dav, 
'Tho 2agh death and bel! 


Obſtrüct the N . 


H Y MN - CXXXV, 


Hob hidden love of God. whoſe height, 
1 Whole depth. unfathom'd, no man nds, 
5 N | L 4 5 ies 


— — —— — 


| { 168 ) 
ll | | | 
Tit I fee from far thy beauteous light, 
|| (| Inly I ſigh for thy repoſe : 
[ol My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
Fit At reſt, till it finds reſt in thee. 
1 N 
1 2 Is there a thing beneath the ſun, 
TR That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare. 
WI! Oh ! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
| The Lord of ev'ry motion there: 
wing Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, I 
[| When it has found repoſe in thee, F 
11 N 
itt 3 O hide this ſelf from me, that! 
119 © more. but Chriſt in me, may live ' 
9 My vile affections crucify, 
n Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive: 
TR | In all things nothing may I fee, | = 
| Nothing deſire, or ſeek, but thee! 6 
i 4 O love! thy ſov'reign aid impart, 
| ſ | To ſlave me ſrom !ow-thoughted care; 
1606 Chaſe this ſelf- will through all my heaz:, 
7 Ml Through all its latent mazes there: E 
104 Make me thy duteous child, that I, . 
toll | Cealeleſs, may, Abba Father, cry. E 
jt 5 Each moment draw from earth away . 
il My heart, that Jowly waits thy call; : „ 
Speak to my inmoſt ſou}, and ſay, 5 


Jam thy love, thy God, thy all! 
To feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
To talle thy love, be all my choice ! 
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HY M N CXXXVI. 


O! He comes with clouds: deſcending, 
1 Once for favour'd ſinners flain! 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train : 
> Hallelujah ! | 
Hallelojah? ' Amen. 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him, 
Rob d in dreadfu! majeſty ; 
hoſe who let at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd, and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Meſſiah lee. 


3 Ev'ry iſland, "uy and mountain, 
Heav'n and earih, ſhall flee away; 
All who hate him nt 0 onfounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day: 
Come - Judy: Tent 1 
Come to judgment come away! 


Now redemption, long expeRed, 
dee! in ſolerin pomp appear! 
his ſaints, by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air! 
1 . H allelujah ! 
7 8 day of God appear 1 


5 Anſwer thine own bride and ſpirits 
:v Haſten, Lord, the gen ral doom 
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if | All creation 
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3 


The new heav'n and earth t' inherit, 
Take thy pining. exiles home: 


6 


Travails, groans, and bids them com 


HY M N CXXXVIL 


TRANGERS and ſojourners below, 
We travel through this wilderneſs” 
S-eking the promis'd reſt to know 
In GC hriſt, the fountun of true bliſs 
We ſeek a place beyord the ſkies, 
An everlaſting paradile, 


2 in this purſuit we ſtand in 2255 
Of daily freſh ſupplies of grace; 
Our ſouls with manna Ch: ilk mull feed, 
While we his leading footſteps trace; 
So {hall each pilgr im g gladly move n 
On ard unto his Norder above ü 
No carthly joy is worth our ſtay, 
Or GKruggle for another brea! hs - 
Theſe comtoris vanith and decay, 2 
| And yield us no reliet in dea: k's : 
il While others vain delights purſue, 
i We taſte God's love for ever new. 
F 4 His Steh kalt ande deadly blow, 4 
y | And crucifies each rebel fin : | 
4 Peace, love, and joy, hence richly flow, 
18 And cauſe [lweet melody within: | 
15 | | Deion 


Wee 


Dependent on the God of pow'r, 
we glory in a ſuff'ring hour, 


5 The new Jeruſalem appears, 
Her citizens reſplendent ſhine, 
tor God hath wip'd away the tears, 
And hll'd them with the life divine: i 
With them we ſhall his glory lee, | 
And praiſe him through eternity, | . 


— D „ 5 
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a=? 


OW ſhall I ſpeak my Saviour's worth, 1 1 
14 Or tell the love he bears tio me! 1 
hall I begin to fling his birth, 

And follow him to Calvary ? 


3 


Yes, this LI tell my brethren dear, 
nd call them to receive his grace; go. 
For now his righteouſneſs is near, | | : 4+. 
and free for all the fallen race. | 


3 His tender arms are open (till, _ on | 

Returning ſipners to receive; | | 

Steady his mind, and Rx'd his will, 
To fave whoever ſhall believe. 


— ——— — — — 


Ve pris'ners to the refuge fly, 
klis wounds, a covert from the ſtorm; 
Why thou'd you languiſh here and die, 
When ſav'd you may be from all harm? 
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5 He weits with pardon in his hand, 
And longs that you the ſame might {+ 
Come, finners, at his mild command, 
His name forbids your hearts to fear. 


_— FAY * * * * 


HYMN CXXXIX 


1 * K weary wanderers draw near, 


That know no ſolid peace or reſt, 


Lay by each doubt and anxious fear, 
And lean upon your Saviour's Lead): 

All's ſtolen fruit than can be found 

To chear the foul on nature's ground. 


2 Come, for the cofpel bids you come; 
Jeſus for ſinners bled and dy'd; 
The ſacred word re pO orts there's room; 
The Saviour wov's you lor his bride 
Your ſouls ſhall find a reſting- place 
in arms of everlaſting grace. 


3 The day. of a things don't deſpiſe ile 
By poverty increaſe yout ſtore ; 
The happy foul, that's truly wiſe, 
Does richer grow by growing poor: 
All we deſire, and all we need, 


Muſt daily from the Lamb proceed, 


xt 


Pur 


* 
Fa! 
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T ESUS, thou tender heart, 
J Give me a while to lit, 
Uo leern the good and needful part, 
In ſtillneſs at thy feet. 
Low nay I bow before 
The ſootſtool of thy grace, 

d love and praiſe thee more and more, 

Till benold thy face. 


Afford me free acceſs 

Unto thy wounded fide ; 
ſhore would I fix my dwelling- place, 

And there for ever hide: 

Sprinkle my heart, O Lord, 

And my whole frame renew; 
zubdue and crucify the fleſh, 

And form me all a- new. 


1 AM, O glorious name } 
What tribute is thy due? 

vince I my God in human "HIER 
And fnner's likeneſs view: 
Thee, cloath'd in fleſh and blood,. 
By faith I would embrace; 

With Stmeon bleſs th' incarnate Cod, 
And then 1 in Pune: | 


HYMN 
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$1188 1 Y Lord, I'm fill'd with wonder 
1 1 To find thee ſtill fo kind, 
When U intenſely ponder, 
|; L_ The coldneſs of my mind; 
1 My numberleſs omiſſions, 
4 My negligence in prey'r, 
wil My manifold commiſſions, _ 
. And wand'rings here and there, 


1 l | 2 How many vile a{fethons 
| Surviving vex my heart ; 
How ſtrong are theſe corruptions, 
* Which, warring, give me ſmart; 
I The world, the fleſh, che devil, 
| Strive to ulurp the ſway; ; 
4} Still tempting me to evil, 
bil | To lead my ſoul allray. 


EY 
c 

CASE ER 
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1 15 3 Inſtead of loud thankſgiving, 
1 | Wherein I ſhould abound; 
jt i'm ſubject to complaiuing, 
9 | When trizis me ſurround: 

| 


My want of reſignation 
Diſorders me Within; 


* 


RW Gives birth unto temptation, 
5 To unbelief and fin, 
448 4 But ſoon I am aſhamed W 
| ST Such thoughts to entertain; B 


"NE Why ſhouid my Lord be blamed; 
WA: > When in the fault l am ? 


_— 


ft 


( 
; thine to be forgiving. 
Ti. * penitential race, 


4 mine to be receiving 
by the bounties of thy giace. 


HY M N RIH. eu. 


A Thouſand foes prepare to war 
C23 Againſt a feeble {aint ; 
ſeius, in my behalf appear, 


cd chear me leſt I faint. 


Gi © me a keart divorc'd from lin, 
gut up from worldly care: 
00 tant, ſincere, and fervent, i in 
The exerciſe of pray'r. 


Watchful in ev'ry work and word, 
Qcady to ſpeak thy praiſe; | 
Arm'd with thy Spirit's two-edg'd ſword, 
nd cloath'd with ev "ry 8 grace. 


| with a godly filial fear, 
oy conſtant jealous cafe: 
Leſt I from the right path ſhould err, 
Or fall into a lere. | 


Confor unto my Tom head, 
And hl d with ardent love, 
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6 Let anxious fears no more moleſ# 
My poor and helpleſs mind; 
Thy croſs {Jay all within my breaſt 

That is not meek and kind, 


7 Aſſume in me thy dwelling- place, 
Regard my low degree; 
Subdue me wholly by thy grace, 
And let me faithful be. 


8 


— — - 


H Y NM N CxXILIII. L. M. 


1 LIO bleſt are they whoſe feet have 


The way unto Immanuel's ground ; 
And ſtedfaſtly do walk therein, 
Far from the crooked paths of fin. 


2 There weary ſpirits ſweetly reſt; 
Contentedly in Jeſu's breaſt; 
They io much of his mercy prove, 
As that they cannot help but love. 


3 In peace their hearts enjoy the Lamb, 


Who once was wrapt in human frame; 
They view in his dear marred face, 
The object of eternal praiſe. 


4 His Spirit ſhews their firs forgiv'n, 
And ſeals them for the heirs of heav*r. ; 
And gives them patience here to wait, 
Till. Jeſus chem. to bliſs tranſlate. 
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dle arms them for the evil day ; 

And while in heart with him they ſtay. 
He girds them with his mighty pow'r, 
and brings them thro' the n hour 


6 hen reſt, my ſoul, upon thy Lord, 
b vn Jeſus Chriſt, the living word, 
And then thy joy ſhall ne'er decay, 
Wit brake out in endleſs day. | | 


H Y MN CXLIV.-—-L, NM. -. 


1 E. Saviour's love, once truly k nowr:, 
The man of fin and ſelf 4113 down; 
{lumbles the ſinner at his fect, g 
and makes his W is and paſſion [ſwee! | | | 
and makes his eee DAMON IWCe!, | | 


PY 


2 Bow'd dow in ſhame, we gladly own, 
Ti OY to be the Lord's alone; 
I him our very all weowe, 
What of ourſelves or God we kr ow. 


Works no longer then we praiſe, 

othing extol but Teſu? s grace; 

Free and unmerited, we prove 
boundleſs heig ht and de -pth 01 lor Co 


While thus we een the needſul part, 
Shame fills, love warms, the grateful heart; 
While on his ſuff'ring form we müſc, 


Our cares and very thoughts ve lote. 
| M 


W 
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3 We ſtand amaz'd, and wonder why 
The Saviour could for ſinners die; 
We bluſh to fee him in his blood, 
Yet here we look, and drop our load. 


6 All bleſſings from the croſs proceed; 
All we defre, and all we need; 
For Chriſt, the Father's only Son, 
For us eternal life has won. 


5 Then, 0 my ſoul, how cant thou be 
So cold to him who dy'd for thee ! 


How canft thou chuſe but love his name, 


And glow with holy fervent flame ? 


EY MN ent. 


1 J Grieve, nor can my grief e'er ceale, 
Till I my Saviour truly love; 
Till he with blood ſigns my releaſe, 


And ſweetly draws my thoughts above | 


For this I Janguiſh, mourn, and pine, 
To prove the dear Redeemer mine, 


2 But oh! how backward is my mind, 
How widely my affections rove ! 
Yet no true peace on earth | find, 
No trace of bliſs, where'er I mov Ez 
Objects of ſenſe can ne'er impart, 
Felicity unto my heart. 


4 
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Vo: nothing now can ſatisfy, 

Qr true contentment here afford, 
Ii I by faith can humbly cry, 
leſus is now become my Lord: 
Telus, the man of deepeſt grief, 
Alone can ſead me kind relief, 


E 4 On him, mny all, I fain would ſtay, 
2 And ſweetly on his boſom reſt ; 
© Till all my griefs ſhall dic away, 
And love ſhall park le in my breaſt ; 
When ſhall it be, my deareſt Lamb, 


That 1 ſhall feel this holy flame 7 


& 5 Thy ſaints can triumph in thy bliſs, 
| And ell thy wondrous works declare, 
On! row I long to feel their peace, 

nd all their banguetings to ſhare; 
07:2 to my heart, O quickly come, 
Andicl me that thou art my own. 


a". 


HY M N CXLVL——LM. 


Y{\\NERS, behold the Lamb of God! 
Come, try the virtue of his blaod 3 
BY 5y (aith the man of ſorrows view, 
= Exmring on the croſs for you! 


W 
* 


3M 

dal tion's well wide open ſtande, 

= nd hlood-fireams wan from feet and hands 
in open'd hde doth richly flow, | 
amn hence, With joy, We water draw. 
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g Water to quench our parching thirſt, 
To cleanſe and make us meet for Chriſt : 
T' allay our nature's fire within, 

And purify the ſoul from fin, 


4 Jeſus alone true life imparts, 
Ana med'cine for all wounded hearts ; 
With balm ſupplies for ev'ry fore, 
And works a ſpeedy perfect cure. 


5 One look to him upon the pole 
Revives and heals the ſin- ſtung ſoul ; 
Relieves the weary and the faint, 

The tempted and each mourner's want, 


6 Come then, thou great High-prieſt, apply 
To us this ſovereign remedy : 885 
That we the bleſſings of thy death 
May know to be our own by faith, 


2K „ — — ———ů— ꝛ—U—f . % „% ðv—Kxñ27e ĩ ——— 


H Y M N CxLVII. 


1 H! Lord, how faithleſs is my hear! 
| How very apt from thee to itrav ! 
Juſt like a broken bow 1 ſtart, 

And nature ſtrives to bear the ſway 
Was ever one lo vile, yet bleſs'd ; 
So foul, yet by the Lord careſs'd! 

2 Forbid, my Lord, each vain deſire, 

And bind my paſhons to thy croſs ; 
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Zuench all the foarks of: nature's fire, 

"And bid me count my gain but lots ; 
Lord Jefas tear each idol down, | | 
Arid ſtabliſh in my heart thy throne, | 


(rrace, grace {hall wipe away my wn | 
And peak the tempeſt to a calm : 
Shall warm my he art, and ebam n my fears, | 
And prove a never-Jailing balm: | 0 

he pong of tin remove, 

And hill my loul with perfect ove. 


Menceforth I'd forve thee, if thou'lt pleale 


— ö N | 
10 gird me with a Hh Cav 'nly power; | we 
ling the glories of ty grace, | 
[ be all my pilgrimag be fer: 


Vith hallow'd fre int prre my tongue, 
10 11 DV Tall 1 IS my ene F fs OUS. 
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0 Lol d, how great's che favour! 

% That we, hach ingers poor, 
Can, through thy aeath's [we ect ſabdur, 
Approach t! ly Mme: cy 's GOUT, 

Ann Hud an open pallage i 

Into the ti ATORG ui grace, 


| ner Wait the PE Pio n mellage 
Which bids us $0 in peace. 


d, we are helpleſ creatures, 
Full of the deepeſt need, | 
Mg Ihtonphtezt 


Yi 7 
* T1 


10.08 
11088 Throughout defi d by nature, 
TO | Stupid, and inly dead ; 
1 Our ſtrength is perfect weaknels, 
$1008 And all we have is fin; 
01408 Our hearts are all uncleanneſs, 
| [i A den of thieves within. 
1 2 In this forlorn bn dition, — 
014 88 Who ſhall afford us aid} ; 
| [1.7 Where ſhall we find compaſſion, 
148 But in the church's head ? 
lj. Jeſus, thou art all pity, 
1 ir Oh take us to thine arms, 
Wl: Aud exercile thy mercy, 
Wl! To ſave us from all harms. 
If | 
| | 4 We'll neveremalh repeatirg 
i | =p Our numberleſs complaints; 
11 But eve: be 1ntreating 
| itt ; The glorious King of ſaints; 
[ 'y : Jill we attain the image 
Dll i Of him we inly love, 
| Wit 7 And pay our greteful homage 
1 1 | With all the {aints abo ve. 
of 3 | 
** z Then we, Wy all in glory, 
RET Shall thankfully relate 
l Th' amazing, pleaſing ſtory 
„ Of Feſu's love bo great: 
„ In this bleſt contemplation 
1 Wie ſhall for ever dwell, 
00 And prove ſuch conſolation 
oh As none below can tell. POE 
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HT MN CXLIX. 
OME, deſcend, O heaven! ly Spirit, 


/ Fan cach foark | into a flame; 
Bleſnngs let us now inherit, 
Bleſſings that we cannot name, 
Whilſt Hoſannas we are hingiog, 
May our hearts in ranture move; 
Feel freſh grace in them {ill pringing, 
Breathe the air of pureſt love. 


2 Let us {ail in grace 'S ocean, 
Float on that unbounded ſea : 
Guided into pure dævotion, 
5 {rom paths of ert ur free ? 
> thy heav'nly manna feeding, 
Screen'd from ev'ry envious ſo: 
6, O love, for ſinners bcc FO 
All for thee we e would forego, 


* 
* 


#czp us, Lord, ſtill in communion, 

Daily nearer drawn to thee ; 
Jinking in the ſweeteſt union 

Of that heart-feit mytery : 

deep us ſafe from each delufion, 
Well protected from all harms; 

"rec from {in and all confuſion: 
Circle us within thine arms, 
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ELOVED Saviour, faithful friend, 
The jey of all thy crols's train; 
In mercy to our aid deſcend, 
Or elle we worſhip thee 1n vain. 


2 la vain we meet to ſing and pray, 
If Chriſt his influence with- hold: 
Our hearts remain às cold as clav. 


Til we our God by faith behold. 


2 Then let us feel thy healing beams, 
And view thy reconciled face; 
Yea, prove thy preſence in theſe mean: 
to bleſs a vile and helpleſs race. 


4 Hams manifeſt thyſelf i in peace; 
Thy faithful mercies now make knov 

Oh! breathe on us a gale of grace, 
And ſend the c hearing ble elling down. 


s We gladiy for thy coming wait, 
Our well-beloved friend thou att; 
We bow as ſinners at thy feet, 
and bid thee welcome to our heart. 
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; 1 one thing needful, that good part 
| W hich Mary ch Ole With all her Bean, 
1 would purſue with anxious mind, 
And e ſeek unweaned til find. 


My mi ind enlighten with thy light, 

That may indertac q aright. 

The glorious goſpel my {ter 5 

Which ſhews the way to heav 'n and | thee. 


2 Hidden in Chriſt the treaſure lies, 
Th at goodly peer} { To ch orc al price; 
No other way but Chrill there 18 


114 103 


o endiels happiness and bl 


4 7 ? ſeſu Chriſt, wy Lo! 1 Ql and SE; d, | 
Who h at redeem'd me by thy blood; 
nite LV heart fo fall to thee, 
| hat we may never naited be. 
Give me a new and contrite heart; 
i he faith which Works s by | OVe 1 impart : 
Waſh me from all the Rains of 74, 
I and make and keep me clean within, 
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ESU, JESU, King of ſaints, 
Known to thee are all my Wants; 
Self-covitted, felf-abhor'd, 
I approach thee, deareſt Lord, 


2 Known to thee, whoſe eyes are flame, 
I thy love and pity elaim ; 
With an eye of love look an . 


Help, O help me very ſoon, 
9 Still I feel a fell. ly part, 


Much corroption in my hea rt 5 
Oh! I'm very vile indeed, 
Of thy blood I ſure have 949 Þ 


4 Break. O break this heart of ſtone, 
Form it for thy uſe alone ; 
Bid each vanity depart, 
Build thy temple in my uct, 


"This be my ſupport in need, 
That thou didſt fo freely bleed; 
All my hopes and joys ariſe _ 


From thy bloody lacrifice, { 


6 This confirms me when I'm weak, 
Comforts me when 1 am ſick ; 
Gives me courage when | faint, 


Well IN wy ev'ry want, 


3 
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Saviour, to my heart he near, | 
Exerciſe the ſhepherd's care; 5 1 
Guard my weakneſs by thy grace, {8 
et me feel a conſtant peace. . 14 
* * R * — — f f 
ITM N CLIII. — 8. M. 
a 8 Lord, attend my pray'r, 1 
And all my wants relieve; | [ | 
Come to my heart, and dwell thou there, 481 
That thou in me may'{t live, Wy 
| | il 


In weakneſs I draw nigh 
Unto the throne of grace ; 
Anſwer a finner's mouroful cry, 


And fill me with thy peace. | | 1 

; Thou read'ſt the naked breaſt, 1 
"or liberty i groar) * = | z 
1 :gh in thee, my Lord, to reſt, | 1 
And worſhip thee alone. | — ly 

4 Fain would I hate my tn, | 1 | 
And ponder on thy love; | j 
1:1] all be ſanQify'd within, 1 
And my whole heart's above. . | ö 


trials vex my mind, 

 Gioſe to thy wounds Vil flee; 
No refuge may I elſewhere find, 
No refuge but in thee, ER 
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6 To thee I recommend | 
My poor and trembling ſoul ; 
On thee for future grace depend, | 
Who art my all 1 inall, 


H I M N CIV 


k Thou tender loving Jeſus, 
Now thy ſaving grace impart : 
From the world and Satan lave us, 
Save us lrom our eil heart: 
Throw thy arms in mercy open, 3 
Bid, O bid us, Jeſu, come; | 
Let our flinty hearts be broken, 
Falling on the corner-Hone. 


Here for ever let us center, 
Steade, thong aſſail'd by fin ; 
Forward may we buldly venture, 
Till eternal lite we win; 
Baniſh ev'ry reas' ning ſcruple, 
Scatter cv 'ry Jat nering cloud; 
Our poor hearts, O gel, (prinkle 
With thy b recious, precious blood. 


1 


9 


3 When our chearing feelings ſicke 
And à veil our ſouls o eats; . 
Then with grace our ſpirits quicken 
10 raile up our ae heads: 


: 
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Would our foohſk hearts e'er wander 
From the ſource of real joy ? 
Call us back, but not in anger, 


Left thy frowns ſhould us deſtroy. 


Arm us from thy heav'nly ftgrehoule, 
Still di Play thy banner high; 
reh victorious on before us, 
” Make the world and Satan fly: 
W; zen the angel with thy ſummons 
Seals in peace the pilgrim's eyes, 
that trying moment bear us 
Safe into thy paradiſe. 


* 
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"[NNERS attend, attend, I pray, 

n 

0 And hear the goſpel word; 

Negard your Vilitation day, 
And entertain your Lord, 


: calls unto the bos of men, 

"His ofter'd grace to prove, 
at they in ſecking may attain 

| Kegentane faith, and love, 


ive me thy heart, the Saviour eries 


Juſtly he doth it claim; 
Vn! do not then his call deſpiſe, 
But give it to the Lamb. 
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His arms are open to receive 
Whoever to him flies; | 
Pardon and preſent peace to give, 

Ard love that never dies.” 


5 Jeſus, our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, | 1 
Thou friend of ſinners, come | 
Deſcend, kind Comforter, ang bring 
The great ſalvation down, | 


— — — — <a oc + — te Ade, eee pe 


PE "IR a 


H Y M N cl VII. M. 


i} ADEN with guilt, Gnners, ariſe, 
And view your bleeding facritce 3 8 
Each purple drop proclaims there's room, 
And bids the poor and needy come, 


2 Beneath your crimes the victim Rood, 
Sign'd your acquittances in blood; 
Herein God's juſtice is appeas'd; 
Sinners, look up, and be rejeas'd. 


9 Mercy, truth, peace. and rightenuſneſs, 
Beam from the Reconeiler's face ; 
Here look, till Jove diſſolve your heart, 
And bid your {laviſh fears de part. 


4 Oh! quit the world's de'ufive charms, | 1 

1 And quickly fly to Jeſu's arms; | 
1 Wreſtle until your God is known, 

| | Till you can call the Lord your o-. 


H Y M N Vu. . 1 


OME, let us join our chearfal . ſongs, | [| 

. Wich angels round the thron em 4 

Ten thouſand thouland are their tongues; G 
But al their joys are one. 


» Worthy the Leek that dy'd, they cry, 
o be exalted thus; | 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 


For he was ſlain for us. Cs | | 5-44 


> Jelus is worthy to receive 

Honour and pow'r divine; 
ang | yas; more than we can ov ©, Wit 
„Lord, for ever thine, | 155 = Th: 


he whole creation join in one, 
o bleſs the ſacred name 

tf him that {its upon the thione, 
And to adore the Lamb, 
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'O Deareſt Lord, give me a heart ; 
luflam'd with love to thee, | 

i hat through thy tedious toil and {mart 
My foul may happy ve; 
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g | In my hard heart be felt, 


1 1 TESVU, lover of my foul, Y 


j 
13 0 
Wh | While the billows near me roll, 8 
| i 4 While the tempeſt (till 18 high; * 
f N 1 8 ; Hide me, () my Saviour, hide, ; 5 


Fs 
dl | : | But ſoar on wings of love, 
| 


61 I ſing with ſaints above. 


| 
IN || And, humbly falling at thy ſeet, 
8 
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2 1 want, O Lord, from fin to flee, F 
f And in thy wounds to reſt: 

8 | Bid me by faith come near to thee, 
And lean upon thy breaſt, I 


g Still let a ſenſe of what thou'ſt done 


bs That by this love which thou haſt ſhewn, 
4 My inmoſt ſoul may melt. 


4 Oh! may I never, never faint, 


Till in thy glory, as a faint, 


Lord, I would now my all give up, 
To thee, whom I adore; 


2 


Proclaim thy love and pow'r, 


: 8 


Let me to thy boſom fly, 


f | | Till the ſtorm of life is paſt ; 
1 Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt. 
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2 Other refuge have I none, 
| Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee z 
Leave, Oh! leave me not alone, 
till ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 
All mine help ſrom thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Chriſt, art ail I want, 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raiſc the fallen, chear the faint, 


{at and holy is thy name, 
am all unrighteouinels ! 

Viie and full of fin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Grace to pardon all my fin; 
ici the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
1:0u of life the 3 art, 
Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within mine heart 
*ale to all eternity. LE 


Heal the fick, and lead the blind, 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 


» 
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EB 155 all the glorious names 
Z Of wiſdom; love, and pow'r 
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That mortals ever knew, : 
| That angels ever bore : = 

| All are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 

| Too mean to ſet our Saviour forth, 


want. -. 


1 il 1 2 What kind endearing words, 
i | What condeſcending WAYS, 
if 18; FRO Doth our Redeemer ule, 
1 I o0o teach his heav'nly grace! 
„ My ſoul with joy and wonder ſec 
. What forms of love he bears for thee! _ 


1 
f 11 
LIMIT 93 Great Prophet of oar God, 


His pow'rful blood did once atone, =_ 
And now it pleads before God's throne. I: 


7 Tl 
FRA | Our tongues would bleſs thy name 
{| (UNE By thee the joyſul news 
„ Of our ſalvation came; 
I Ht The joyful news of fins forgiv 'n, 
l [| f Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heavy” N. 
1 
ö 66 y A leſus, our Great High-prieft, 
WARTS Offer'd his blood, and dy'd; 
FARE Thou guilty finner, ſeek 
40 i 1 No ſacrifice beſide : 
# 
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9 5 My * Almighty Lord! 1 
1 My Conqu'ror and my King! I 

| RARE Thy matchleſs pow'r and love, = 

Wii: 11 Thy ſaving grace we ſing: 

. Thine is the pow'r; O may we hit, 

6 In wil ling bonds, beneath fy feet! = 
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OE, thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing! 
8 Tune mine heart to ling thy grace! 
cams of mercy never cealing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe. 

Te: 14 ch me ſome melodious ſonnet, 

by flaming tongues bows : . 
Pra 1 mount l'm fixt . iy 
unt of God s unchanging love 


Her rel bin my Ebenezer; 
Hither by thine help I come; 
Ard] hope, by thy ood pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home: 
Je us 10 ght me wher Na llranger, 
\Vand'ring from the fold of God: 
tle, to reſcue me from danger, 
inter pos'd his precious blood, 


£3 


30 to grace how oreat a FR ION 
b Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 
wet that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee! 
Frone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
| Py one to leave the God F 
ilerc's mine heart take and ſeal it! 


dal it for thy courts above! 5 
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3 This is the grace that lives and ſings, 
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1 APPY the heart where graces reign 
Where love inſpires the breall } 
Love 1s the brighteſt of the train, 
And perieQs all the reſt. 


1 Knowledge, alas tis all in vain, = 
And all in vain our fear : | 
Our ſtubborn fins will fight and reign, L 
If love be abſent there, 


When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
*Tis this ſhall firike our joyful ſtrings 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs, 


4 When join'd to that harmonious throng 
Thai fils the choirs above, 
Then ſhall we tune our golden harps, 
And ev'ry note be—love. 
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i D URY'D in ſhadows of the night 

We lie, till Chriſt reſtores the lig? 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 

Ind chaſc che darkyeſs of the mind. 
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Loft guilty fouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till the atoning blood appears; 

Then they awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And ſing the Lord our righteouſneſs 


5 Telus beholds where Satan reigns, 

ind ng his ſlaves in heavy chains; 
He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron ade from our Necks. 


4 Poor he ipleſs worms in thee POH els | . 
Gr: e, wiſdom, pow'r. and righteouſneſs : it p 
1 hou art our mi hty all; may Wwe „ wil | 
e our whole telves, O Lord, to thee, | 11 
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* JOT the blood of beaits TO = [411 $1 
On Fewiph altars ain, U 

Con d give the guilty conſcience peace, . 
Or waſh oy the ſtain. - | 


2 Bur C hriſt, the heav- only Lamb, 114 

| ; ak cs all our fins away 1 
\{acrifice of nobler name, a 

— richer bl ood than they, 


My / faith would 107 its hand 
On that dear head of thine: 
dle like a penitent I ſtand, 
and chere confeſs my ſin. „ | 
N 2 „ o Bp 


—— * 
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4 My foul looks back to ſee 
The burdens thou didft bear, 
When hanging on th” accurſed tree; 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


3 Believing, we rejoice 
Io fee the curſe remove; _ 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful voice 


And ſing his bleeding love. 


H T M N CLXV. 


T AlL thou once deſpiled Jeſus? f 
Hail thou Galilean King!“ 1 

Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 

Who didſt free ſalvation bring: 
Hail, thou univerſal Savicur, 

Who haſte borne our {tn and ſhame: 
By whole merits we find favour, 

Life i 18 given through thy name. 


2 Paſchal Lamb, by God anointed, 
All our fins were on thee laid: 
By Almighty love appointed, 
Thou haſt full atonement made. 
Ev'ry ſin may be torgiv'n, 
Thro' the virtue of thy blood: 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 
Peace 1 is made” twint man rand 30d. 
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2 Jeſus, hail ! enthron'd in glory, 
There for ever to abide, 

All the heav'nly hoſts adore thee, | | 
Seated at thy Father's ſide: 85 5 

There for ſinners thou art pleading, 
Spare them yet another year:“ 

Thou for ſaints art interceding, 


Till in glory they appear, 


1 W orſhip, honour, pow'r, and Being, 
Chriſt is worthy to receive; — 
F017 E praiſes, without cœaſing, | | 
Meet it is for us to give: | 
1 ap, ye bright angelic ſpirits, | 
Bring your Iweetelt, nobleſt lays; | 
Help to ing our Jeſu's merits, | 
Iielp to chaunt Immanue!”'s praiſe! 


28 1 
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H Y M N Ci VI. I. M. | 


IO! ev'ry one that thirſts draw nigh, 
(e Tis God invites the fallen ee 
Mercy and free ſalvation buy, 
Bay wine, and milk, and goſpel- grace. 


2 Come, to the living waters come; 

2inners obey your Maker's call: 

Xcturn ye weary wand'rers home, 
And find my grace reach'd out to alt 


#\ 


4 See, from the rock a f iſe! 5 
For you in healing flreams it rolls; 


1 . N | . Money 


* 
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Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye hy. burthen's, ſin-ſick ſouls, 


4 Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give; ; ; 


Leave all you have, and are, behind; 


I — — Ne Ee — 
- =_- ——_— = = = — 
— — — — 
——— 
— 
— 
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1 Frankly the gift of God receive, 

1 Pardon, and . in Jeſus find. 
| N eee . e — —— 
| 1 H V M N Cxvn. 
1 | 
i "YE 1 0b of my ſalvation hear, 

| VR And help me to believe; 
| FR Simply do I now draw near, 

Fi TRE Thy bleſſing to receive: 

„ Full of guilt, alas! Lam; 

| (RES But to thy wounds for refuge flee ; 

| [NEW | Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 

N Thy blood was ſhed for me! | 
2 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, : 
| Nor can thy grace procure z ; 
1 Empty ſend me not away, } 

* For I, thou know'ſt, am poor: 1 
ꝛꝓ) and aſhes is my name, 3 
| My all is fin and miſery; 4 
| TPriend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 2 
1 Thy blood Was fed for me ! 3 
. 3 Without money, without price, 3 
A I come thy love to buy; J 
ql From mylelt 1 turn my eyes, 3 
» The chief of ſinners I: 3 
i 233%, Wi, 
9 
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Take, O take me as I am, 1 
And let me lole mylelf in thee; 4 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, G 
Thy blood was ſhed for me, i 
HY MN CLXVIIL 
\ LORY be to God on high, þ lf 
IF God, whole glory fills the {ky ; 14184 
Peace on earth to man forgiving _ | 
Man, the well-belov'd of heav'n. | 
Ohriſt, our Lord and God, we own, | 
Chriſt the Father's only Son; . 
Lamb of God, for ſinneis lain 1 
Saviour of offending man. is 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow ; | 1 | 
Hear, the world's Atonement, thou, [$1 
jeſu! in thy name we pray, 58 | 
ſ ake, O take our ſins away. | 9 
Pow'rful Advocate with Gd. nn ; 


1 uſtify us by thy blood, 
ow thine ear, in mercy bow; 
Acar, the world's Atonement, thou! 


* 
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OME, ſinners, to the goſpel feaſt, 
Let ev'ry ſou] be Jeſu's gueſt; 
Ye need not one be left behind 3 


For God hath bidden al! mankind, 


2 Do not begin to make excuſe, 
Ah!] do not ye his grace refuſe; 


This world's vain cares and luſts forſake, 4 
What Jeſus freely gives us, take. 


Have me excus'd : why will ye fay 
From health, and life, and liberty ! 
From all that eis in Jeſus giv'n; 
From pardon, holineſs, and heav? ls 


4 Come then, ye ſouls by fin oppreſt ; 


Ye reſtleſs wand rers after reſt; _ | 
Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Hriſt an hearty welcome find. 


3 Cons and partake the golpel feaſt ; 


Be fav'd from fin, in Jeſus reſt: 
O taſte the goodneſs of our God, 
And cat his fleſh, and drink hts Lia 


$ See im ſet forth before your eyes, 


Behold the bleeding ſacrifice ! 
His offer'd love make haſte, embrace, 
And freely now be lav'd] by gracc. 
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e, who believe his record true, 
Shall ſup with him, and he wich you : 
Come to the feaſt, be ſav'd from fin ; 4 
For Jeſus waits to take you in, 


2 This is the time, no more delay; 
This is the glorious golpel- day: 
Come in -his moment, at his call, 
And liv'd for him who dy'd for all. 


_——— — — 


H Y M N CLXX. S. M. 1] 


WAKE, and ling the {ong | | 1 

Of Moſes and the Lamb; 11 

Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue, | i 
To praile the Saviour's name. q 


Sing of his dying lov e, 
Sing of his riſing g pow'r 

ding how he ende TEE e 
For thoſe whoſe ſins he bore, 


| Sing, till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our e : 

Sing, till the love of fin departs, 
And grace inſpires ou ſongs. 


* 0 
* 2 


Sing on your keav” niy way, 
Ye ranſom'd fin ners ling; : 
ding an, rejoicing eV Ty day 
In Chriſt, the eternal King, „ 
1 | "HI MN 
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H Y M N ClLxXxI S. M. 
1 TJ /FY Saviour, thou didſt ſhed 


Thy precious blood for me; 
O dwell within my worthleſs heart, 


1 And let me live to thee, 

| [4 | i | 

1 2 Thou calleſt all, O Lord, 

1148 To come to thee and live; 

M N therefore come with all my fins ; 

| | | I know thou can'ſt forgive. 

N | 

118008 3 My Lord and Saviour dear ! 

| | I long to ſee thy face; 

„ To kno thee more and more by faith, 
Id. q | And daily grow in grace. 

Til) 1 | p | 

[i [i 4 And when this life is o'er, 

„ O may I dwell with thee ; | 

| nh Still worſhipping the bleſſed Lamb, 
e Who liv'd and dy'd for me. 
1 — 1 
5 | 55 
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Mt H Y M N CLXXII.—8. N. 
| 4 () Patient, ſpotleſs Lamb, 

10 My heart in patience keep; 

Wt To bear the croſs lo ealy made, 

| 5 By wounding thee ſo deep. 

it ; | | N 21 


( 


Bring me, my Shepherd, where 
Thy choiceſt flocks abide; _ 

From wand'ring ſave my fooliſh heart, 
And keep it near thy ſide. 


My friend, thou haſt enough 
My miſery to relieve; 

Though fin and guilt oppreſs me fore, 
The balm is thine to give. 


Do thou, my God, unite 5 | i} 
My heart fo hrm to thee, | 
That ev'rv where, and at all times, [ | 
Thy love my all may be. | | 1 


— 
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HIT MN CLXXIII. 


H! my Lord, I aſk a favour; 
Let my foul from henceforth be 
Rooted, ſeitled, grounded, ever | 
On thee to all eternity, 995 
Call me back, but not in anger, 
If I chance to ſtray from thee; 
Timely then I ſnun the danger, 
Grace prevents my milery, 


When I read thy dolciul ſtory, 
Then it gives me deep concem; 

Thus to bruiſe the Lord of glory, 
Oh! my inmoſt bowels yearn ; 


Sinner 
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Sinner, come; look on himyonder! 4 
Then thou'lt ſurely love like me : 
Him, whoſe love than death was ſtronger, 

Dearer than his liberty, 


3 Still I love him, and adore him; | * 
While in life I am confin'd | 5 T 
I will lay my wants before him; 7 T 
| For I find him very kind. | 9 | 
| Like us was he found in faſhion, | | 
With us for to ſympathize: 3 
Oh! his heart is all compaſſion; 
Broken hearts he*l1 ne'er deſpiſe. 


3 Pr wei Ir ——— NIE ona 
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HY M N--CLXXIV.<C,.M. 


1 HOU, Saviour, my good ſhepherd art; 
| A Thy voice, dear: Lord, I know: 
For thy own life thou haſt laid down 
To ſave me from deep woe. 


2 When I was loit, and far had ray'd 
Into a deſart wild; 
With tend'reſt care thou didfi reſtore 
Thy faithleſs wand'ring child. 


g When I was broken and heart. ſic k, 
Thou pitiedſt my pain; 5 
And didſt bind up and ſtrengthen me, 
And give me health again. 


4 Thou | 
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Thou doſt me lead and cently tend, 
And ſeed in paſtures good; 
And bring me to the living ſtream 
Of thy "moſt Precious blood, 


5 Thy blood! O pleaſing ſound to me, 
And all thy helpleſs ſheep; 
There lies my ſure defence by day, 
My ſhelter when I ſleep. 


55 ——_— A 1 4 * 
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"YE God, whoſe frailes we court, 
Whoſe favours we do claim; 

"hoſe love alone new life imparts, 

And gives the heav*nly flame ; 

Is none but the meek Lamb, 
Our dear exalted Lord; 
Whoſe grace and Spirit {till remain | 

To bleis us in his word, 


His promile is the ſame, 

His church below to bleſs 
When they aſſemble in his name, 
To ſupplicate his grace: 

A train of finners poor 
He will not caſt behind; 

Zut keeps his word for evermore, 
And bears us on his mind, 


To our relief he flies, | 
He flies from realms above; 


Anſwers 
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Anſwers our prayers in ſweet replies, 
And tokens of his love. 
Shall we not witneſs bear 
How faithful he hath been; 
And boldly to the world declare, 
Salvation we have ſeen ? 


4 Yes, if thou'lt help us, Lord, 
Thy name we will confeſs; 
And ſpeak of Chriſt the living word, 
The Lord our righteouſneſs. 
We'll mention to his praiſe 
The trium phs of his death; 
And ſing his everlaſting grace 
Ev'n with our lateſt breath. 


p EC 4% „6 
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H r M N CLXXVI. 


1 HILE my Jeſus I'm poſſeſſing, 
Greats the happinels I know ; 
I receive the purchas'd bleſſing, 
Peace and joy around me flow: 
Underneath are the embraces 
Of his everlaſting arm 
Then I ſing my loudeſt praiſes; 
Then I'm ſafe from fin and harm. 


2 Truly bleſſed is the portion 


 Deftin'd me by ſov'reign grace; 
While I view divine compalion 
In the Saviour's bruiſed face: 


” £ 
4 
92 


N 


e 


(209) 


Be it my fix'd reſolution, | 
Jeſus Chriſt, my Lord, to love; 
At his feet to fix my Ration, 
Nor from thence in heart remove. 


Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon my Lamb I gaze; 
Love I much, I've much forgiven; 
I'm a miracle of grace: 

ad with ſinner-like contrition, 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe, 
Jappy in the ſweet fruition 
of my Saviour's ——_ death, 


4 May I {till enjoy this feel; ing, 
In all need: to Jeſus go; 
Urove his wounds each day more healing, 

And from hence ſalvation draw: 

May I have the Spirit's unction, 
Tilling me with holy ſhame; 

1 retain a cloſe connectior 

With the perſon of the Lamb. 


H M M N CLEXVIL 


ToRN ING. ST AR, 1 follow 9 


V Lead me here, or lead me there: 
hou. my ſtaff in trav'ling be, 
no ether weapon bear: 


Oo 
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Me may angels guard "EP ill, | | 
When I am to do thy will; 5 
So ſhall I, with ſteady pace, 

Reach the deareſt city, grace. 
2 This my Maſter's purchaſe is; | | 
Here my Lord, my Chriſt, is King, * | 
He is mine, and fam his, 1 8 
Him Pl] ever praiſe and ſing: 
Who can hurt me in this place, 
Fenc'd and fortify*d by grace ? 
Deareſt city, I am thine, | 
And thy happineſs is mine, 


H Y M N CLXXVIII. 


1 Saviour, could I always keep 
My eye on thee, the hving way, 
I then, though once a wand'ring ſheep, 
Should no more from thee run aſtray : 
Rut whereſoe'er thou wenteit, 1 
Should a go, not aſking Why. 


2 O that 1 never could forget, 
One moment what thou, Lord, haſt Gone $ 
To ſave my foul, and make me meet 
, Tofit with Giots upon a throne ; 
O that thy off ring on the tree 
Might evermore be ey'd by me! 
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HY M N ClXXIX— C. M. 


T APPY are we, when guilt is gons! 
This alters all our frame ; 
dins and temptations ſtil! come on, 
But we are not the lame, 


| 2 What did before afflift as much, 1 
| And give us anxious care, it} 1 
The faithful breaſt it cannot touch; I 

For now the Lord is there. 181 


I Ar2 we thro? dang" rous paths to rove — 
ihe ſhades of death to pais? | 1 

Our thield eternal is his love, | 2100 
Dur light his gracious face, 


world nd marvel, and ev'n we 


E Admire that ſecret hand | | : 1 Bi 
V ich leads us ſaſe through mi ys... | 8 
| » Canaan's happy land, | 1 


HY MM N -CLXXX, 


LT ORD make me faithful to my call, ] 
in heart (hill truly give up all; 7 0 
| %% a | 


| 

5 
1 

1 
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Myſelf to thee reſign : 
When dangers threaten me around, 
Invincible may I be found, 

Never thy will decline. 


e My feet with holy oil anoint ; 


The deſtin'd path, thou doſt appoint, 
 Gladly I then will tread; 
Bedew me with a genial ſhow'r, 
Into my heart thy influence pour, 
With living manna feed. 


3 A ſingle eye, a faithſul heart, 
My Jeſus, to thy child impart, 
In ev*ry trying hour: 


| Reas'ning's tormenting thoughts prevent, 


Still keep my eye on thee intent 
Till fight my faith o'erpow'r. 


— E U e e 


„ 
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H Y M N cLxXxI. c. 


17 THAT am I, Lord] that thou ſo n 


Didſt love and value me ? 
Vile duſt am I, yet thou for ſuch 
Didſt ſuffer miſery, | 


2 How great a myſtery and deep 
Is this, my loving God! _ 
That thou, to ſave a poor loſt ſheep, 

Didſt ſhed thy tears and blood, 


— 


— 


Ca 


( 213 ) 


O this endears thy name to me, 
This makes me prize thee ſo ; 
Kecauſe thou on the ſhameful tree 

My curſe didf} under g0. 


4 How, Lord, can it 10 otherwiſe b 
How can I but be mov'd ? 


How can I but with weeping eyes 
Behold how I am ov Pd? | 


How can I view my ſuff ring Lord, 
And ſee his wounds and imart, 
Ind not fink down in tender ſhame, 
And bleſs him rom my heart 


6 Still be thy name to me more dear, 
More precious ev'ry day; 
Till J before thy throne appeary 
Drelt in 0p "gn arrays 


. ** N CLAX XII. 


. RACE how 3 {eat to thoſe 
— 


Who truly ſinners are; | 
Sunk and diſtreſt, they teſte and know 
Their heav'n is only there, 
Thus grace, free grace, moſt ſwectly calls, 
Directly come, who will; 
"2 as you are; for Chriſt receives 
8 Foor helpleſs 1 linners ſtill.“ 


03 


2 All 
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2 All we, who naw are his, were firft 

_ Deeply convinc'd of fin; 

Each felt the plague of his own heart, 
The leproſy within: 1 

Then life and righteouſneſs divine 
Were freely to us giv'n ; 

Ihus we a happy people are, 
Co-heirs with Chriſt of. heav'n. 


4 Now, deareſt Lord! we inly pray, 
That in thy ſervice we | 
May active, holy, faithful prove, 
Deriving ſtrength from thee.. 
O let us ſtill in thee abide, 
For babes we are moſt weak; 
Poor ſinners Kill, who without thee, 
Can nought act, think, or ſpeak. 


4 We thirſt, Q Lord; give us this day, 

To taſte more of this grace 

More of that ſtream which from the rock 
Flow'd through the wilderneſs, 

Iis grace alone that feeds our ſouls; 

| Grace keeps us inly poor; 

And, oh! that nothing elſe but grace 

May rule for evermore, | 


5 Where'er eternal life is giv'n, 
This thirſt the ſame will be; 

The heart will after Jeſus pant 
To all eternity, | 


| : 
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How great thy love and faithfulneſs, 
Ancient and late, O Lord! 

O may thy grace at all times be 
Here and in heav'n ador'd, 
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H YT M N CLXXXIII. 


1 wiſdom of our King! 
| In ſtillneſs he colletts his flock ; 
ads on, and to perfection brings, 
And grounds them on himſelf, the rock: 
With little hurry, noiſe, or ſhew, 
He ſafely guideth ev'ry foul ; 
No more the blinded world can do, 
Than ſcorn and ridicule the whole. 


Thy church, great Saviour! bought with blood, 
Outcaſt of men, but dear to thee, 

titeems thy crols a pieaſant load, 
An ealy yoke ; thrice happy ſhe, 

W den, bearing thy reproach below, _: 

She {till partakes of thy free grace, 

hich from thy wounds doth ſweetly flow, 

And all affliction $ load outweighs. 


hou many, with thy winning e 
Haſt melted, touch'd by fire divine; 
ud many, with paternal arms, 
Erase and ſeal'd for ever. thin 25 


O4 7's And. 
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And, fince they fo unite in love, 
Thy very ſoul's delight are they ; 
And thou ſecurely from above 
Doſt guide them in the narrow way. 


4 Come, tender Lord, ſupport the weak, 

Support thy little ones with grace: 

Thou know'ſt for thee a-thirit we ſeek, 
Kind Maſter of thy choſen race. | 

Faithful we know thy tender love, | 
Thy wounds our heav'n, our paradiſe ; 

May ſpirit, ſoul, and body, prove 
An ever-living ſacrifice, 


5 Within the circle of thy arms ; 
O may we ever hve ſecure; 
"Tis by thy oath that thou art ours, 
Bond ever ſacred, ever ſure! 
Thy work with mighty arm ſupport, 


Satan ſhall ne'er prevail O er thee: 1 
Let thy true followers, tho' oppreſs'd, | 
Beneath oppreſlion conqu'rors be. g 

| | | ; 


ng 
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HY MN CLXXXIV. 


1 Tell me no more 1 
Of this world's vain ſtore; - 
The time for ſuch trifles with me is now 0'c: 


2 A Canaan I've found, 
Where true joys abound ; 1 
Te dwell I'm determan'd on that happy go 
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3 The fouls that believe, 


In paradiſe live; 
And me in that number will Jes receive. 


—— 


My ſoul don't delay, 


Ac calls thee away: 


Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glad day, | 


6 No mortal doth know 
W hat he can beſtow ; 


What light, ſtrength, and comfort: 80 after bim, go. 5 


(> And when I'm to die, 
& Receive me, Iii cr 
My Saviour hath lov'd me, 1 c annot lay why. 
7 And now I'm in care 
My neighbours may ſhare | 
Thoſe bleſſings: to ſeck them will none of you care? 


8 In bondage, O why! 
And death, will you lie ? 
When one here aſſures you free grace is ſo nigh, 


H Y MN CLXXXV. 
T ESUS, my Redeemer dear, 


Pity my complaining z 
Full ol reaſoning and fear, 
Look upon my ailing. 


2 Once 
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2 Once Iwalked undifturb'd, 
Fear was wholly baniſh'd: 
Joi fatly 1 heard thy word, 

Hereby was repleniſh! d. 


3 O *twas ſweet unto my taſte; 
[ was tender-hearted : 
Sin's dominions were laid waſte, 
Guilt from me departed, 


4 *'Twas my meat and drink always, 
i hy vill to be doit "85 : 
In my heart the well of grace 
Ex ry hour was flowing. 


5 Now beneat! h hy word ! 145 
Dead and uncorcerned; 
Cold I come and go away 
Seldom ever warmed. 


6 When thy people joy ful run, 
By thee are befriended ; 
Then I, like the elder fon. 

Murmuring, am offended. 


7 O, my Lord, how eis my caſe ! 
Tell it me, O Jeſus ! 
Bring me to my reſting- place, 
In thy wounds ſo precious. 


— 8 Lend me, as thou dot thy flock, 
Where the ſtreams. are flowing; 
Fix, O fix me on the rock; 
Onder thou my going, 
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Ess, our High-Piieſl and ovr Head, 
Who bear'ft our fleſh and blucd, 
And always interced'ſt for us. | 
Before the throne of God. 


ꝛ We know thou never canit forget 
hy poor weak. members here ; 
But when we ſuffer in the loaſt 
A part with us thou'lt bear, 


Thou with great tenderneis art touch'd 
At what thy children feel; 

When by temptations we are preſs'd, 
Thou know'ſt well what we all, 


* 


* 


Thou haſt a tender fompah ;y 

With ev'ry ſmart and pain; 
For when thou waſt a man on earth 
Thou didſt the fame ſuſtain. 


And though thou art exalted now, 
Yet to us thou art near: 
ihou know'ſt our weaknevics. and; wants, 


And liſt'neſt to our pray To 


Thon art to us fo very nigh, 
That with us thou art one, 
in ſpirit, ſoul, and heart, and fleſh, 
Yea, bone of our own bone. 


7 What 
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7 What ſhall we ſay for this thy love, 
But fore thee proſtrate lie; 
And thank thee that thou waſt a man, 
19 all eternity. 7 
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1 LI OW iweet a thing it is to ſee. 
The choſen people of the Lord 
Dweliing in love and unity, 
Abiding ſtedfaſt in the word, 


2 His praifes do cach tongue command, 
His love's convey'd from heart to heart; 
All, willingly, with heart and hand, 

Reciprocally act their part. | 


2 All love to hear their Shepherd's voice, 
While he gives paſture to his ſheep; 
With thoſe that joy they do rejoice, | 

And weep in heart with thoſe that weep, 


4 Their burdens mutually they bear, 
Alleviate each other's grief, 
And when appriz'd of dangers near, 
Jointly they ſupplicate relief, 
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AVIOUR, I do feel thy merit, 
Sprinkled with redeeming blood 3 

And my weary troubled [pirit _ 

Now finds reſt in thee, my God!: 
I am ſale, and I am bappy, 
- Whilſt in thy dear arms I lie; 
Sin and Satan cannot hurt me, 

Whilſt the Saviour is ſo nigh. 


2 


Now I' ing of Jeſu's merit, | 
Tell the world of his dear name; 
That, if any want his Spirit, 
He is ſtill the very fame: 
He that aſketh, ſoon receiveth; 
e that ſeeks is ſure to find: 
Come, for whoſoe'er believeth, 
He will never caſt behind, 


3 Now our Counſellor i is ch 
With his Father and our God; 
Now for us he's interceding, 
As the purchale of. his blood: 
Here, methinks, I hear him praying, 
65 Father, fave them; 1 have dy'd:“ 
And the Father anſwer 5, laying, 
* They are freely juſtily'd, + 
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My Lord! I've often muſed 
On thy wond'rous love to me; 
How 1have the ſame abuſed, 
Slighted, diſregarded thee, 
To thy church and thee a ſtranger, 
Pleas'd with what diſpleaſed thee: 
Loſt, yet could perceive no danger; 
W ounded, yet no wound could ſees 


2 But, unwearied, thou purſu'd'ſt me, 
Still thy calls Tepeated came; | 
Till on Calvary's mount I view'd thee, 
Bearing my reproach and blame : 
Then 1 felt the godly mourning, _ 
Look*d on thee, I pierc'd, and griev'd; 
Then I knew the grace-atoning, 


Then the ſprinkled blood receiv'd. 


3 I no more at Mary wonder, | 


When I fee her all in tears, 
When her ardent zeal I ponder 
To find out her Maſter dear. 
No; ſhe ſenſibly was melted 
By her Lord's attracting power: 
How could he then be neglected! 
How could ſhe but love him more | 


4 Oh! my Lord; let Mary' 8 feeling 


_ Ev? ry hour in me abide; ; 
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Sin ſhall then, however plcaling, 
Never me from thee dieide; 

Led by this divine ſenſation. 
Springing from a love to thee, 

1 ſhall, in whatever tation, 
Faithful and contented be, 
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; ORD, if now thou paſſeſt by me, 
| Star d. and call me unto thee; 
Freely, fully juſtify me, | 

Give me eyes thy vs to ſee ! | | 
Love, that brought thee down from heav'n, | 
Made my God a man of grief; 

Let it ſhew my fins forgiven ; 
Hel), O help mine unbeliet. 


2 Long I for thy love have waited, 

Begging {at by the way-ſide; 

Still 1 am-not new created, 

Still J am not ſanctify'd: 

Thou, O Lord, in great compaſſion, 
Haſt, in part, my ſight reſtor'd; 

Shew me all thy full ſalvation, 
Make the ſervant as his Lord. 
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1 | LL ye that paſs by ! ſ 
To Jeſus draw nigh, 
To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſhould dic ? 


Your ranſom and 8 
Vour ſurety he is 
Come, ſee, if there ever was ſorrow like his, 


3 For what you have done, 
His blood did atone, 
The Father hath puniſh'd for you. his dear Son, 


The Lord, in the day 
Of his anger, did lay 
Our ſins on che Lamb, and he bore them away 


5 He anſwer'd for all 
— O come at his call; 1 
And low at his croſs with aſtoniſhment fall. 


ALVATION ! 8 0 the fl ſound ! 
What pleaſure to our cars; 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 


A cordial for our fears, | | 
2 Salvation ' 
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2 Salvation! let the echo {ly 
The ſpacious earth around; 


While all the armics of the ky. 


Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb, 


To thee the praiſe belongs; : 


Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 


And dwell upon our tongues, 
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- OSANNA to the Son 

Of David and of God! 

ho brought the news of pardon down, 
And bought it with his b blood, 


To Chriſt, th* anointed King, 
Be endleſs ble lings giv'n! 

glory ing, 
Who mage our peace with heav”: 


Then let out ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be ary ; . 

We're marching thro" /mmanuegl's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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Nes begin the heav'nly theme, 
1 Sing aloud in Jeſu's name; 
Ye who Jeſu's kindnels prove, 


Triumph in redeeming love! 


Ye who fee the Father's grace, 
Beaming-1n the Savioui's face 
As to Canaan on ye move, 

Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love! 


Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty ſears; 

See your guilt and curle remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love ! 


Ye, alas! who long have been 


Willing ſlaves to death and fin, 


Now from bliſs no longer rove, 


Stop—and taſte, redeeming love! 


We!lcome, all by lin oppreſt, 
Welcome to your Saviour's breall ; 


Nothing brought him from above, 


Nothing but redeeming love! 


He ſubdu'd ch' infernal pow'rs, 


His tremendous foes and ours, 


From their accurſed empire drove, 


Mighty in redeeming love! 


7 Hither 
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- Hirher tren your mußiek bring, | 
Strike aloud each joyful ſtring ; 
Mortals join the hoſts above, 

Join to praiſe redeeming 1 1 


H Y M N cxcv.— c. M. 


\ s E wretched, ts: ſtarving poor, 
Behold a royal feaſt! 


Where mercy ſpreads her bounteous {tore 
For ev 'ry welcome gueſt. 


2 See, Jeſus ſtands with open arms; 
He calls, he hids you come: 
Guilt bolds you back, and fear alarms; 
But ſee, there yet is 1oom. 


3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart, 
here love and pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 
That trembles at his ſect, 


4 In him the Father, reconcil'd, 
Invites the fouls to come; 
The reb-1 ſhall be call'd a child, 
And kindly welcom'd home, 


5 come, and with his children taſte. 
The bleſſings of his love; 
While hope at!ends the ſweet cepalt. 
"0 nobler joys above. 
: & 6 There, 
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* See ef #54 e. 
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5 bete with Ui heart aud voice, 
Before th' eternal throne, . 1 
Ten thouſand, thouſand ſouls rejoice, 
In extaſies unknown. 


| 7 And vet ten thouſand, thouſand more 
WHY | Are welcome ſtill to come; 


i Te longing ſouls the grace adore, 
* Approach, there yet is room. 
( | | | . : 


13 riſe, and to my father go, 
With mournful voice complain, = 
And humble at his feet I'll bow, 1 
His mercy to obtain. | = 


140 2 He ſaid, and haſten'd to his home, 
1 Io ſeek his father's love: 
| The father ſaw the rebel come, 
And all his bowels move. 


He ran, and fell upon his neck, 
Embrec'd and Kils'd his ſon ; 

The rebel's heart with ſorrow brake, 
For follies he had done, | 
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4 Take off his clothes of ſhame and fin, 
(The father gives command,) 


Drels him in garments white and clean, 
With rings edorn his hand, | 
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5 A day of e I ordain, 


* 


27 


Let mirth and joy abound; 
My ſon was dead, and lives again; ; 
Was loſt, and now is found, 


; . ˙¹m See 
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INNER S, obey the goſp el⸗ word 

Haſte to the ſupper of our Lord; 

Be wile, io know your gracious Gay, 
All things are Ys come ad j 


Ready the Father i 1s to own, - 
And kiſs his late returning ſon ; 
Ready the loving Saviour lands, 


And ſpreads for you his bleeding hand. 


Ready the Spirit of his love, 

ſuſt now the ſtony heart to move; 
1” apply and witnels with the blood, 
And waſh and lea! you ſons of God. 


Ready for vou the angels wait, 

To triumph in your bleſt eſtate; . 
Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe. 
The wonders of redeeming grace, 


6 Come then, ye anners, to your Lord, 


To happine's in Chriſt reitor'd ; 
His profei'd benefits embrace, 


8 The plenitude of goſpel- grace. * 
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HY M N CXCVIIL 


1 QAVIOUR, canſt thou love aitraitor 
Canit thou love a chiid of wrath ? 
Can a hell-deſerving creature 
Be the purchaſe of thy death? 
Is thy blood fo efficacious 
As to make my nature clean ? 
I thy ſacrifice ſo precious 
As to free me from my lin ? 


2 Sin on every hand ſurrounds me, 
No acquittance can J hear; | 
Pangs of unbelief contound me, 
Oh! my grief I cannot bear: 
Here then is my reſolution, 
At thy deareſt feet to fall; 
Here I'll meet with condemnation, 
Or a freedom from my thrall, 


3 Now ten deny thy grace and mercy, 
If thou canſt, to wretched me; 
Lay aſide thy love and pity, 
If thou canſt, and let me die: 
If I meet with condemnation, 
Juſtly I deſerve the fame; 
If 1 meet with free ſalvation, 
J will magnify thy name, 
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5 H I M N | CXCIX.—. M. 


» A VTHOR of true and aving ſaith, 
That grace. to me impart ; 

Grant me an int 'reſt in thy death, 
 Anew believing heart. 


> Diſmiſs my griefs, my ſorrows end, 
My reas'ning's voice controul ; 
Approve thyſelf the ſinner's friend, 
And blefs my helpteſs ſoul, 


Long have! ſought thy peace to fied, 
But all my ſearch Was vain ; 
For-unbelief ſtill veil'd my mind, 
And dwelling gnaw 'a within. 


At times, thy 8 attracting beams 
Hath drawn my foul above; 
Diffuſing thro' my heart the ſtreams 
Of everlaſting love, ” 


Sometimes I've had a little taſte, 

And thought thy coming nigh ; 

But, ah! the bleſſing did not laſt, 
The vihtant 1 paſstd by. | 


KB) And mult I ever mourning go, 

: A ſtranger to thy love? 

Shall I be join'd to ſaints below, 
And not with ſaints above? 


7 4 7 Shell! 
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7 Shall I beneath the goſpel ſtay, 

And hear the call of grace; 

And, at the awful judgment-day, 
Be baniſh'd from thy face P. 


8 Oh! may I feel a glimm'ring hope, 
E'er long thou wilt me bleſs; 
And at the laſt will raiſe me up, 
A kingdom to poſſeſs, 


Wait the vifits of thy. grace, 
I My Saviour and my God; 
O come, and ſhew thy Fnilioe ſace, 


And waſh me in hy blood. 


2 Oh! whither can I go, to get 
A pardon for my fin? 
But only to my Saviour's feet, 
And \ wait and call on him. 


3 Oh! ! that I cools but onee, by faith, 


Behold him on the tree; 
And ſee him languiſh there to death; 
"ng ſhed his blood for me, 


4 Oh! that J might 1 once be found 
In that bleſt wedding drels; 

Which in my ears doth often ſound, 
His blood and righteouſneſs! 
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3 *Tis this alone can give me caſe, 
And heal my wounded heart ; 
My Saviouf's blood and righteouſneſs, 
His ſuffe rings and ſmart. 


- —— —— — —— — — — ͤũ kkekk — 6 — — —— 2 — 


HY M N Cci. 


OME, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, ſick and ſore: 
Jeſus ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity, love, and pow'r; 
He is able, 
He i is willing, doubt no more. 


2 Oh! a ye needy, come, and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify; 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh 3 
Without money, 
Come to Jeſs Chriſt and buy. 


Let not a make you linger, 
Nor of fitneis fondly dream; 
All the fitneſs he requireth, 
Ils to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you, 
'Tis the Spirit's ning beam, 


4 Come ye weary, heavy laden, 28 
Brist and wounded by he fall; 
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If you tarry till you're better, 


You will never come at all. 
Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jeſus came to call. 


. Agonizing i in the garden, 


Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies! 
On the bloody tree behold him, 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
& It ais hmih'd!” 
Sinner, will not this ſuffice P 


6 Lo! th' incarnate God, aſcended, 
| Pleads the merit of his blood; 
Venture on him, venture wholly. 
Let no other truſt intrude ; 
None but [eſus 


Can do helpleſs finners good. 


7 Saints and angels, 4 join d in concert, 


Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 
While the bliſsful ſeats of heav'n 
Sweetly echo with his name, 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may do the ſame, 


H M M M CCIL 


"© 36 , ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 


Bring your humble my lays; 


Help 


{ 235 ) 


Help to fing 0 our Jeſu's merits, 
Help to chaunt Immanuel's praiſe: 

Friend of fnners ! ? 

Thee We Ja! ud for richeſt grace, 


20 what grace haſt thou vouchſafed! 
O what meicy haſt thou ſhown ! 
When, to die for vileſt rebels, 


Thou didit leave thy bliſsful throne? 


Bleeding Saviour 
Melt, O melt our hearts of ſtone. 


3 Come, ye finners, come to Jeſus, 
Think upon your gracious Lord: 
He has pity'd your condition, 
He has ſent his goſpel. word s 
| Mercy calls you, 
Mercy flows from Jeſu's blood. 


4 Deareſt Saviour, help thy . 
To proclaim thy wond'rous lo ve; 
Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may 2pprove : 
Blets 0 bleſs them, 
From thy mining courts above, 


Now thy gracious word invites them 
10 partake the golpel-feaſt ; 
Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw thern, 
Ev'ry doul be Jelu's gueſt: 
receive us, 


Let us ind thy promis d reſt, 
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1 Gong me, O thou great Jehovah, 
| Pilgrim, through this barren land; 
I am weak, bur thou art mighty, | 
Hold me with thy pow'rful hand: 
Bread of heav'n! bread of heav'n! 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open n now the cryſtal fountain 
_  Wherce the healing ſtreams do flow : - 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
ut Lead me all my journey through: 
„ Strong Deliv'rer! ſtrong Deliv'rer ! 
Be thou ſtill my ſtrengih and ſhield! 
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5 When 1 tread the verge of Jordan; 
Bid my anxious ſears ſubſide ; 


&'þ Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 
. Land me ſafe on Canaan's fide. 
14 Songs of praiſes, ſongs of praiſes, 
| | I will ever give | to thee, 
| ja 
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H Y M N cctv. 
1 Femkkn. hear the blood of Jeſus, 


Speaking in thine ears above! 
From thy wrath and Curle releaſe us; 

Manifeſt thy pard'ning love: 8 

5 | O receive 
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O receive us to thy favour, 
For his only fake receive; 
Give us to our bleeding Savigar, 


Let us by his dying live. 


2 * To thy pard'ning grace receive them; “ 
Once he pray'd upon the tree 
Still his blood cries out, ** forgive them ; ; 
AN their fins were purg' a by me. — 
Still our Advocate in heaven | | 
"27a the pray“ on earth beg sun, 
Father, ſhew their fins forgiv'n : 
Father, glorify hy Cont” 
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LAS! and did my Saviour bleed 
And did my Sov'rei gn die? 
Would he devote that! ſacre Tel head 


For ſuch a worm as 1? 


3 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the tree ” 
| Amazing pity | | grace unknown ! 
And love b cyon. | ee 


3 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories ! in, 
When God, the mighty Mak er, 1 d 
For man, his creature's in, 


4 Thus 
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+ Thus might J hide my bluſhing face, 


While thy dear croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfuinels, 
And melt my eyes to tears, 


5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 


That debt of love 1 owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
»Tis all that I can do, | 


. Refreſh us in our need; 
Breathe thro? this congregation, - 
Our fouls with manna feed: 
Diſpel the clouds of darkneſs, 
___ Command the light to ſhine ; 
And bar iſn all our ſadnels 

By one ſweet look of thine. 


2 Remind us of thy forrows, T6 
The thorns which pierc'd thy head; 


And all thoſe open furrows 
The cruel icourges made: 

Oh ! lead us to the garden 
To view thy bloody {weat, 

Wreſtling beneath the burden 
Of ſins diftreihng weights 


- 


H X M N. CCVl. 
1 ob Son of conſolation, 


a Ves, | 


($39, 


J - Ya let us be repairing 
Witt: haſte to Calvary ; 
To view the nails him tearing, 

While ſtretch'd upon the tree ; 

Oh! who can tell the anguiſh _ 
Which reach'd that fender heart; 

Which there did inly anguiſh 
Thro' piercing rack! ing mart. 


4 Methinks, I ſee him bleeding, 

And wiſh there to abide, 

Where purple gore 1s ſtreaming, 
From hands, and feet, and fide; 

Oh! let thy bitter „ 

And interceding love, 

Redreſs our ev'ry g. ievance . 

And raiſe our heatis above. 
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1 . E dies! the friend of ſinners dies! 
5 Lo! Salem's daughters weep around : 
A folemn darkneſs veils the Kies! 
A {udden trembling ſhakes the ground! 
Come, !zints, and drop a tear or two, 


For him who groan'd beneath your load! 


He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood 


2 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of: glory dies for men! 


Zut. 


2 
— ag 


(20) 


But, lo! what ſudden 1998 we ſee 4 
Jeſus, the dead, revives again! 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb; 
(The tomb in vain forbids his riſe!) 
Angelic legions guard him home, 7 
And ſhout him, welcome to the Kies! 


: 


3 Break off your tears, ye faints ! aad tell, 


Ho high our great Deliv'rer reigns ! 
Sing, how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter Death in chains! 
Say, © Live for ever, wond'rous King! 
Born to redeem ! and ftrong to fave !”” 
Then aſk the monſter “ Where's thy ſting ? 
„And where's thy victory, boaſting grave ?” 
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1 JN FEY bleſſed Saviour, is thy love 
So great, fo full, fo free? 

Behold! 1 give my love, my heart, 
My: life, my all to thee, . | 


2 I love thee for that glorious worth. 

Ia thy great ſelf I ſee: | 

1 love thee for that ſhameſul crofs 
Thou haſt endur'd for me. 


3 No man of greater love can hoaſt, 
Than for his friend to die: 
But for thy en'mies thou waſt flatn ; 
What love with thine can vie? 1 
e 4 Though 


